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\ FTER Mr. Rich and I were agreed upon Terms 


_ 
— 


> 


and Conditions for bringing this Piece on the 


Stage, and that every thing was ready for a Re- 
hearſal; the Lord Chamberlain ſent an Order from the 


Country to prohibit Mr. Rich to ſuffer any Play to be 


rehears'd upon his Stage, till it had been firſt of all ſu- 
ervis'd by his Grace. As ſoon as Mr. Rich came from 

His Grace's Secretary (who had ſent for him to re- 

ceive the before-mention'd Order) he came to m 


Lodgings, and acquainted me with the Orders he had 


received. 


Upon the Lord Chamberlain's coming to Town, I 
was confined by Sickneſs, but in four or five Days, I 


went abroad on purpole to wait on His Grace with a 


faithful and genuine Copy of this Piece, excepting the 
Errata's of the Tranſcriber. | 


It was tranſcrib'd in great Haſte by Mr. Stede the 


Prompter of the Playhouſe, that it might be ready 


againſt His Grace's Return from the Country. As my 


- Vineſs at that time would not allow me to read it over, 
I ſince find in it many ſmall Faults, and here and there 
- a Line or two omitted. But left it ſhould be ſaid I had * 
made any one Alteration from the Copy I deliver'd to 
the Lord Chamberlain, I have cauſed every Error in 
the laid Copy to be * printed (literal Faults excepted) 


— 
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ewe refer the Reader to the Quarto Edition for thoſe Errors and Emendations, 
© which aretrifling, and publith'd only for the Author's Juſtification, in relation 
to the Copy he left with che Lord. Chamberlain, 
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and have taken Notice of every Omiſſion. I have al- 
ſo pointed out every Amendment I have made upon the 
Reviſal of my own Copy for the Preſs, that the Reader 
may, at one View, ſee what Alterations and Amend- 
ments have been made, | 

Excepting theſe Errors and Emendations, this Edi- 
tion is a true and faithful Copy, as I mylelf, in my 
_ own Hand writing, delivered it to Mr. Rich, and at- 
terwards to the Lord Chamberlain, for the Truth of 
which I appeal to his Grace, | 3 

As I have heard ſeveral Suggeſtions and falſe Inſinua- 
tions concerning the Copy: I take this Occaſion, in 
the moſt ſolemn manner to affirm, That the very Copy 
I delivered to Mr. Rich was written in ity own Hand, 
ſome Months before, at the Bath, from my own firft 
foul blotted Papers; from this that for the Playhouſe 
was tranſcribed, from whence the above-mention'd 
Mr. Stede copied that which I delivered to the Lord 
Chamberlain; and, excepting my own foul blotted 
Papers, I do proteſt I know of no other Copy what- 
ſoever, than thofe I have mention'd. - 5 
The Copy I gave into the Hands of Mr. Rich had 
been ſeen before by ſeveral Perſons of the greateſt Di- 
ſtinction and Veracity, who will be ready to do me the 
Honour and Juſtice to arreſt it; ſo that not only by 
them, bu by Mr. Rich and Mr. Stede, I can (againſt 
al! Inſinuation, or poſitive Affirmation) prove in the 
moſt clear and undeniable manner, if Occaſion required, 
what I have here upon my own Honour and Credit aſ- 
ſerted. The Introduction indeed was not ſhewn to the 
Lord Chamberlain, which as I had not then quite ſettled, 
Was never tranſcribed in the Playhouſe Copy. 

Twas on Saturday Morning, Dec. 7. 1728, that I 
Waite upon the Lord Chamberlain; I defird to have 
the Honour of reading the: Opera to his Grace, but 
he order'd me to leave it with him, which I did, up- 
on Expectation of having it return'd on the Monday 
following; bur I had it not till Thurſday, Decemb. 12. 
when J recely'd it from His Grace with this __ 
#1 That 
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bat it was not allow'd to be acted, but commanded to be 


uppreſt, This was told me in general, without any 
Reaſons aſſign'd, or any Charge againſt me of my hay- 
ing given any particular OffencdeQ. 
Since this prohibition, I have been told, that I am 

accuſed in general Terms, of having written many dif- 
affected Libels and ſeditious Pamphlets. As it hath 
ever been my utmoſt Ambition (if that Word may be 
us'd upon this Occaſion) to lead a quiet and inoffenſive 
Life, I thoughr my Innocence in this Particular would 
never have requir'd a Juſtification; and as this kind of 
Writing is what I have ever deteſted, and never pra- 
ctis'd, I am perſuaded ſo. groundleſs a Calumny can ne- 
ver be beliey'd but by thoſe who do not know me. But 
when general Aſperſions of this Sort have been caſt up- 
on me, I think my ſelf call'd upon to declare my Prin- 
ciples; and I do with the ſtricteſt Truth affirm, that I 
am as loyal a Subject, and as firmly attach'd to the pre- 
ſent happy Eſtabliſhment, as any of thoſe who have the 
greateſt Places or Penſions. I have been inform'd too, 
that in the following Play I have been charg'd with 
writing Immoralities that it is fill'd with Slander and 
Calumny againſt particular great Perſons, and that Ma- 
jeſty it ſelf is endeavour'd to be brought into Ridicule 


and Contempt. 


As I knew that every one of theſe Charges was, in 
every Point, abſolutely falſe, and without the leaft 
Grounds, at firſt I was not at all affected by them; but 
when I found they were ſtill inſiſted upon, and that par. 


ticular Paſſages, which were not in the Play, were 


quoted and propagated to ſupport what had been ſug- 
geſted, I could no longer bear to lye under theſe falſe 
Accuſations; ſo, by printing it, IJ have ſubmitted and 
given up all preſent Views of Profit which might ac- 
crue from the Stage, which undoubtedly will be ſome 
Satisfaction to the worthy Gentlemen who have treat- 
ed me with ſo much Candour and Humanity, and re- 
preſented me in ſuch favourable Colours. 
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But as I am conſcious to my ſelf, that my only Inten- 
tion was to laſh in general the reigning and faſhionable 
Vices, and to recommend and ſet Virtue in as amiable 
a Light as I could; to juſtify and vindicate my own 
Character, I thought myſelf obliged to print the Opera 
without Delay, in the Manner I have done. 

As the Play was principally deſign'd for Repreſenta- 
tion, I hope, when it is read, it will be conſider'd in 
that Light: And when all that has been ſaid againſt 
it ſhall appear to be entirely miſunderſtood or miſre- ny 
preſented; if ſome time hence it ſhould be permitted I 
to appear on the Stage, I think it neceſſary to acquaint 
the Publick, that as far as a Contract of this kind can 
be binding, I am engag'd to Mr. Rich to have it repre» 
ſented upon his Theatre. | | 


De 


March 25. 1729. 
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POET. PLAYER. | 
ag Poet. \ SEQUEL to a Play is like more laſt Words. *Tis 


era 

_ a kind of Abſurdity; and really, Sir, you have 

nſt prevail'd upon me to purſue this SubjzeQ againit 
re- ny Judgment. | | — 
ted | 1/2. Player, Be the Succeſs as it will, you are ſure of what 
int Fou have contradted for; and, upon the Inducement of Gain, 
an ho body can blame you for undertaking it, 
Poet. I know I muſt have been look'd upon as whimfical, 
re- nd particular, if I had ſcrupled to have riſqu'd my Reputation 
For my Profit; for why ſhould I be more ſqueamiſh than my 
Zetters? and ſo, Sir, contrary to my Opinion, I bring Polly 
once again upon the Stage. | 

Iſt. Player. Conſider, Sir, you have Prepoſſeſſion on your fide. 

Poet. But then the Pleaſure of Novelty is loſt; and in a thing 
pf this kind I am afraid I ſhall hardly be pardon'd for imitating 

y ſelf; for ſure Pieces of this Sort are not to be followed as 
Precedents. My Dependance, like a tricking Bookſellers, is, 
hat the kind Reception the firſt Part met with will carry off 
he ſecond, be it what it will. 

1/8. Player. You ſhould not diſparage your own Works; 
jou will find Criticks enough who will be glad to do that for 
ou: And let me tell you, Sir, after the Succeſs you have had 

ou mult expect Envy. . 

Poet. Since I have had more Applauſe than I can deſerve, I 
uſt, with other Authors, be content, if Criticks allow me 
eſs. I ſhonld be an arrant Courtier, or an arrant Deggar indeed, 

f as ſoon as I have receiv'd one undeſery'd Favour I ſhould lay 
laim to another; I don't flatter my ſelf with the like Succeſs. 

1/3. Player. I hope, Sir, in the Cataſtrophe you have not run 
to the Abſurdities gf your laſt Piece. 

Poet. I know that I have been unjuſtly accus'd of having 
ven up my Moral for a Joke, like a fine Gentleman in Con- 
erſation; but whatever be the Event now, I will not ſo muck 

s ſeem to give up my Moral. 
1ft. Player. Really, Sir, an Author ſhould comply with the 
zuſtoms, and Taſte of the Towr I am indeed afraid too 
O. [hat your Satyr here and there is too free, A Man ſhould be cau- 
tious 
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of Hirtu? Will they noc alh riſe in Arms in my Defence? make 


viii INTRODUCTION: 
tions how he mentions any Vice whatſoever before good Com 
pany; leſt ſomebody preſent ſhould apply it to himſelf. 
Poet. The Stage, Sir, hath the Privilege of the Pulpit tp 
attack Vice, however dignified or diltinguiſh'd ; and Preacher: be 
and Poets ſhould not be too well bred upon theſe Occafions F. 
No body can overdo it, when he attacks the Vice and not thi 
Perſon. | th 
_ IB. Player. But how can you hinder malicious Applications G 
Poet. Let thoſe anſwer for *em who make 'em. I aim at nf LT 
particular Perſon; my Strokes are at Vice in general: But it 81 
any Men particularly vicious are hurt, I make no Apology *' 
but leave them to the Cure of their Flatterers. If an Authogy * 
write in Character, the lower People refle& on the Follies and be 
Vices of the rich and great, and an /xd/az judges and talks of ha 
Europeans by thoſe he hath ſeen and convers'd with, c. And 
I will venture to own, that I wiſh every Man of Power or 
Riches were really and apparently virtuous, which would ſoo 
amend and reform the common People, who act by Imitation. St 
1/t. Player. But alittle Indulgence and Partiality to the Vices 
of your own Country, without doubt, would be look'd upon * 
as more diſcreet. Though your Satyr, Sir, be on Vices in ge 


neral, it muſt and will give Offence; every vicious Man think r 


you are particular, for Conſcience will make Self- application ſh 
And why will you make your ſelf ſo many Enemies? I ſay nc A 
more upon this Head. As to us, I hope you are ſatisfy'd we th 
have done all we could for you; for you will now have the. 
Advantage of all our belt Singers. | 


th 
Enter 2d. Player. yo 


24. Player. *Tis impoſſible to perform the Opera to Night 
all the fine Singers within are out of Humour with their Parts. 
The Tenor ſays he was never offer'd ſuch an Indignity, and in 
a Rage flung his clean Lambskin Gloves into the Fire; he 
ſwears that in his whole Life he never did ſing, would ling, 
or could ſing, but in true Kid. 

1/3. Player. Muſick might tame and civilize wild Beaſts, but 
tis evident it never yet could tame and civilize Muſicians. 


Enter 34. Player. 


34. Player. Sir, Signora Crotchetta ſays ſhe finds her Charadter 
fo low, that ſhe had rather die than ſing it. 


1/3. Player. Tell her by her Contract I can make her ſing it. 


Euter Signora -Crotchetta. 
Cratchetta. Barbarous Tramontane ! Where are all the Lovers 


nie 


INTRODUCTION. ix 


me fing it! good Gods! ſhould I tamely ſubmit to ſuch Uſage, 
I ſhould debaſe my ſelf through all Europe. 

1ſt. Player. In the Opera nine or ten Years ago, I remem- 
ber, Madam, you appear'd in a Character little better than a 
Fiſh. 

Crotchetta. A Fiſh! monſtrous! Let me inform you, Sir, 
that a Mermaid or Syren is not many Removes from a Sea- 
Goddeſs; or I had never ſubmitted to be that Fiſh which you 
are pleas'd to call me by way of Reproach. I have a Cold, 
Sir; 1 am fick. I don't ſee why I may not be allow'd the pri- 
vilege of Sickneſs now and then as well as others, If a Singer 
may not be indulg'd in her Humours, I am ſure ſhe will ſoon 
become of no Conſequence with the Town. And ſo, Sir, I 
have a Cold; Iam hoarſe. I hope now you are ſatisfied. 

[Exit Crotchetta iz a Fury. 
Enter 4th. Player. 

4th. Player. Sir, the baſe Voice inſiſts upon pearl-colour'd 

Stockings and red-heel'd Shoes. 


1ſt. Player. There is no governing Caprice. But how ſhall 


be make our Excuſes to the Houſe? 


4th. Player. Since the Town was laſt Year ſo good as to 


j encourage an Opera without Singers, the Favour I was then 


ſhewn 3 me to offer my ſelf once more, rather than the 
Audience ſhould be diſmiſs'd. All the other Commedians upon 


this Emergency are willing to do their beſt, and hope for your 
Favour and Indulgence. 


/t. Player. Ladies and Gentlemen, as we wiſh to do every 
thing for your Diverſion, and that Singers only will come 
when they will come, we beg you to excuſe this unforſeen 
Accident, and to accept the Propofal of the Comedians, who 
rely wholly on your Courteſie and Protection. (Exenunt. 
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The OUvEeRTURE, 


B  Drama- 


Dramatis Perſon. 


MEN. 


Ducat. 
Morano. 
Vanderbluff. 
Capſtern. 
Hacker. 
Culverin. 
Laguerre. ; 
Cutlace. | : 
' Pohetohee. | | 
Cawwawkee. 


Servants, Indians, Pyrates, Guards, &c. 


WOMEN. 4 
& - | 
ö Mrs. Ducat. 
l Trapes. 
5 Jenny Diver. 
bo Flimay, 
Damaris. 
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POLLY: An OPERA. 
40 L:-$CENBL 
8 CEN E Daucat's Houſe. 


9G TRA PES. 
H O' you were born and bred, and live in 
the Indies, as you are a Subject of Britain, 
you ſhould live up to our Cuſtoms. Prodiga- 
"2 lity there, is a faſhion that is among all ranks 
of People. Why, our very younger Brothers puſh themſelves 
into the polite world by ſquandering mote than they are worth. 
You are wealthy, very wealthy, Mr. Ducat; and I grant you, 
the more you have, the Taſte of getting more ſhould grow ſtron- 
ger upon you. Tis juſt ſo with us. But then the richeſt of 
our Lords and Gentlemen, who live elegantly, always run out. 
Tis Genteel to be in debt, Your luxury ſhould diſtinguiſh you 
from the vulgar. You cannot be too expenſive in your pleaſures, 


A 1 R Difppoinred Widow. 


The Manners of the Great affect, 
Stint not your Pleaſure : 
If Conſcience had their Genius checkt, 
| How got they treaſure * 


D 3 
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The more in Debt, run in Debt the more, 

Careleſs whois undone gar thus maar 
Morals and Honeſty leave to the Poor, 

As they do at London. 


Duc. I never thought to have heard tif 


* *« La 


thrift laid to my Charge, 


There is not a Man, though I ſay it, in all the Indies who lives 


more plentifully than my ſelf; nor enjoys the Neceſſaties of life 
in ſo handſome a manner. Vents | 
Trap. There it is now. Who ever heard a man of fortune 


in England talk of the neceſſaries of life? If the neceſſaries of 


life would have ſatisfied ſuch a poor body as me, to be ſure [ 
had never come to mend my fortune to the Plantations. Whe- 
ther we can afford it or no, we muſt have ſuperfluities. We 
never ſtint our expence to our own fortunes, but are miſerable 
if we do not live up to the Profuſeneſs of our Neighbours. If 
we could content. ourſelyes with the neceſſaries of life, no man 
alive need ever be diſhoneſt. As to Woman now ; why, look 
ye, Mr. Ducat, a man hath what we may call every thing that 
is neceſſary in a Wife. | 

Dac. Ay, and more! | 

Trap. But for all that, d'ye ſee, your married men are my 
beſt Cuſtomers. It keeps wives upon their good behaviours. 

Duc. But there are jealouſies and family lectures, Mrs. Trapes. 

Trap. Bleſs us all! how little are our Cuſtoms known on 
this fide the Herring-pond! Why, Jealouſy is out of Faſhion, 
even among our common country gentlemen. I hope you are 
better bred than to be jealous. A husband and wife ſhould have 
a mutual complaiſance for each other. Sure your wife is not 
ſo unreaſonable to expect to have you always to her ſelf, 
Duc. As | have a good eſtate Mrs. Trapes, I would willing- 
ly run into every thing that is ſuitable to my dignity and for- 
tune. No body throws himſelf into the extravagancies of 


life with a freer Spirit. As to Conſcience and multy Morals, 
1 have as few draw-backs upon my profits or pleaſures as any 


man of Quality in England; in thoſe I am not in the leaſt vul- 
gar. Beſides, Madam, in moſt of my expences I run into 
the polite taſte. I have a fine Library of Books that I never 
read ; I have a fine Stable of Horſes that I never ride; I build, 


I buy Plate, jewels, pictures, or any thing that is valuable and 


curious, as your great Men do, meerly out of Oftentation. 
But indeed I muſt own, I do ſtill cohabit with my Wife; and 
ſhe is very uneaſy and vexatious upon account of my viſits to you. 
Trap. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Ducat, you ſhould break thro? all 
this U ſurpation at once, and keep—Now too is your time; for 
I have a freſh Cargo of Ladies juſt arriv'd; no body alive ſhall 
ſer Eyes upon 'em till you have provided your ſelf. You ſhould 
S bs | keep 


An OPERA: 3 
keep your Lady in awe by your Maid; place a handſome 
ſprightly Wench near your Wife, and ſhe will be a Spy upon 
her into the bargain. I would have you ſhew yourſelf a fine 
Gentleman in every thing hal 23 5 05 

Duc. But 'm ſomewhat advanc'd in Life, Mrs. Trapes, and 
my Duty to my Wife lyes very bard upon me. I muſt leave 
ife Keeping to younger Husbands and old Batchelors. 1 

Trap. There it is again now! Our very vulgar purſue plea- 
ſures in the Fluſh of youth and inclination; but our great Men 


— 


* are modiſhly profligate when their Appetite hath left em. 
1. | | | | 
je- AIR II. De Iriſh Ground. 
Ve 5 
le | 7 | Bass. | , 
If | Duc. What can Mealib 
an ' When ue re old. 
ok | | Youth and Health © Ke 
at JJ | 

| k TREBLE. YT de Old 
ny | Trap. When Love in the Pulſe beats aw, ROT, 

| As haply it may with ou. 
eſe | A Girl can freſh Youth bel” | i 
on 05 Ve And kindle Defire anew. .. 
n, Thus numb'd in the Brake, 
re Without Motion, the Snake 
ve | 1 —_ cold Winter away: 
ot ut in ev'ry Vein 
Life quickens again 

g- | On the Boſom of May. 
t- A | 
of | We are not here, I muſt tell you, as we are at London, where 
Is, we can have freſh goods every week by the Waggon. My 
Ny . | maid is again gone aboard the Veſſel; ſhe is perfectly charm'd 
I- with one of the Ladies; *twill he a credit to you to keep her. 
to 1 have Obligations to you, Mr. Ducat, and I would not part 
er with her to no man alive but your ſelf. If I had her at Lon- 
. don, ſuch a Lady would be ſufficient to make my fortune; but 
1d in truth, ſhe is not impudent enough to. make herſelf agreeable 
N. to the Sailors in a publick-houſe in this Country. By all ac- 
1d count, ſhe hath a Behaviour only fit for a private family. 
u. Duc. But how ſhall I manage matters with my Wife? 
W Trap. Juſt as the fine gentlemen do with us. We could 
or bring you many great precedents for treating a Wife with in- 
11 difference, contempt, and neglect, but that, indeed, would 
Id de running into too high Life. I would have you keep ſome 


decency, 
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decency, and uſe her with Civility, You ſhould be ſo obliging 
as to leave her to her Liberties, and take them too your ſelf. 
Why, all our fine Ladies, in what they call pin- money, have 
no other Views; 'tis what they all expect. ' 

Dur. But I ain afraid it will be hard to make my wife think 


like a Gentlewoman upon this Subject; ſo that if I take her, 


I muſt act diſcreetly, and keep the affair a dead ſecret. 

Trap. Asto that, Sit, you may do as you pleaſe. Should it 
ever come to her knowledge, cuſtom and education perhaps 
may make her at firſt think it ſomewhat odd. But this I can 


affirm with a ſafe Conſcience, that many a Lady of Quality 


have Servants of this ſort in their Families, and you can afford 
an Expence as well as the beſt of em. 
Duc. I have a Fortune, Mrs. Trapes, and would fain make 


a faſhionable Figure in Life; if we can agree upon the Price, 


Pl take her into the Family 


Trap. | am glad to ſee you fling. your ſelf into the polite 


Taſte with a Spirit. Few, indeed, have the Turns or Talents 


to get Money; but fewer know how to ſpend it handſomely 


after they have got it. The Elegance of Luxury conſiſts in 
Variety; and Love requires it as much as any of our Appetites 
and Paſſions; and there is a time of Life when 4 Man's Ap- 
petite ought to be'whetted by a Delicacy. ' ; 


Duc. Nay, Mrs. Trapes, now you are too hard upon me. 


Sure you cannot think me ſuch a Clown as to be really in 
Love with my Wife! We are not fo ignorant here as you ima- 
gine; why, I married her in a reaſonable way, only for her 
Money. 7 ; oy ib 1 

AIR III. Noel Hills. 


He that weds a Beauty, 

Soon will find ber cloy; 
When pleaſure grows a duty, 
Farewell Love and Foy. 
 Fle that weas for treaſure, 

| Tho' he hath a Wife, © 
Hath choſe one laſting pleaſure, 
I a marryd Life. _ 


Ducat, Trapes, Damaris. | 
Duc. Damaris (calling at the Door) Damaris, I charge you 


not'to ſtir from the Door, and the Inſtant you ſee your Lady 
at a diſtance returning from her walk, beſure to give me notice. 


Trap. She 
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Trap. She is in moſt charming Rigging; ſhe won't coſt you 
a Penny, Sir, in Clothes, at firſt ſetting out. But alack-a-day ! 
no Bargain could ever thrive with dry Lips. A Glaſs of Li- 
quor makes every thing go ſo glibly. A 

Duc. Here, Damaris, a Glaſs of Rum for Mrs. Dye. (Da- 
maris goes out, and returns with a Bottle and Glaſs.) 

Trap. But, as I was ſaying, Sir, [ would not part with her 
to any body alive but your ſelf; for, to be ſure, I could turn 
her to ten times the Profit by Jobbs and Chance-Cuſtomers, 
Come, Sir, here's to the young Lady's Health. 


SCENE III. 
Ducat, Trapes, Flimzy. 


Trap. Well, Flimzy; are all the Ladies ſafely landed, and 
have you done as I order'd you? 
Flim. Yes, Madam. The three Ladies for the Run of the 


Houſe are ſafely lodg'd at home; the other is without in the 


Hall to wait your Commands. She is a moſt delicious Crea- 
ture, that's certain. Such Lips, ſuch Eyes, and ſuch Fleſh and 
Blood! If you had her in London, you could. not fail of the 
Cuſtom of all the foreign Miniſters. As I hope to be ſay'd 
Madam, I was forc'd to tell her ten thouſand Lies before 

could prevail upon her to come with me. Oh Sir, you are 
2 moſt lucky, happy Man in the World! Shall I go call 

er in? | | 

Trap. *Tis neceſſary for me firſt to inſtruct her in her Du- 
ty and the Ways of the Family. The Girl is baſhful and 
modeſt, ſo I muſt beg Leave to prepare her by a little private 
Converſation; and afterwards, Sir, I ſhall leave you to your 
private Converſations. N ; 

Flim, But I hope, Sir, you won't forget poor Flimzy; for 
the richeſt Man alive could not be more ſcrupulous than J 
am upon theſe Occafions, and the Bribe only can make me 
excuſe it to my Conſcience. I hope, Sir, you will pardon 
my Freedom. 3 (He gives her Money, 


AIR IV. Sweetheart, think upon me. 


My Conſcience is of courtly Mold 
Fit for higheſt Station: 
Where's the Hand when touch'd with Gold, 
Proof againſt Temptation? (Ex. Flimzy. 


- Dac. We can never ſufficiently encourage ſuch uſeful 
Qualifications. You will let me know when you ate ready 


tor me. | 
SCENE 


- 
, : 
: 
i 
: * 
| 
; 
: 4 . 
.} 
t 
1 
5 
| 
: 11 
: : 
FN 
*: ” 
l p 
| 5 
iS 
37" 
l Tt 
39. ! 
it 
10 
1:7 
= | 
i4 
1 
1 
. 
3 
1 
4 + 
; | 
4 n 
T7 
1 
WM 
1 
1 
1. 
I. 
EY. 
. 
1 
* 
C 
1 
{1 
i 


_ __— 
— 9h ——— — — —— 


2 — 1 — ws 9 * 8 * * * 
- _ * — — = —— — — —— — PY 
— * — x , . — 
es wat — —— — — — — — — — — - 
— —— —ů e. 


410 r 
SCENE IV. 


Trap. I wonder I am not more wealthy, for o' my Con- 
ſcience, I have as few Scruples as thoſe that are ten thouſand 
times as rich. But alack-a-Day! I am forc'd to play at ſinall 
Game. I now and then betray and ruine an innocent Girl; 
and what of that? Can I in Conſcience expect to be equally 
rich with thoſe who betray and ruine Provinces and Coun- 
tries? In troth, all their great Fortunes are owing to Scituati- 
on; as for Genius and Capacity I can match 'em to a Hair: 
Were they in my Circumſtance they would act like me; were 
I in theirs, I ſhould be rewarded as a moſt profound pene- 
trating Politician. . | 


AIR V. *Twas within a Furlong. 
In Pimps aud Politicians, | 
The Genius is the ſame , 
Both raiſe their own Conditions 
On others Guilt and Shame. 
With a Tongue well tipt with Lies, 
Each the want of Parts ſupplies, 
Aud with a Heart that”; all Diſguiſe, 
Keeps his Schemes unknown. 
Seducing as the Devil, 
They play the Tempter's Part, 
And have, when moſt they're civil, 
Moft Miſchief in their Heart. 
Each a ſecret Commerce drives, 
Firſt corrapts and then connives, 
Aud by his Neighbours ices thrives, 
For they are all his own. 


SCENE V, 
| Trapes, Flimzy, Polly. 

Trap. Bleſs my Eye-ſight! what do I fee? I am in a Dream, 
or it is Miſs Polly Peacham. . Mercy upon me! Child, whar 
brought you on this Side of the Water? 

Polly. Love, Madam, and the Misfortunes of our Family. 
But I am equally ſurpriz'd to find an Acquaintance here; you 
cannot be ignorant of my unhappy Story, and perhaps from 
you, Mrs. Dye, I may receive ſome Information that may be 
_ uſeful to me. | | 1 

Trap. You need not be much concern'd, Miſs Polly, at a 
Sentence of Tranſportation; for a young Lady of your Beau- 
ty hath wherewithal to make her Fortune in any Country. 


Polly, Par- 
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Polly. Pardon me, Madam, you miſtake me. Though I 
was educated among the molt profligate in low Life, I never 
engag'd in my Father's Affairs as a Thief, or a Thief-catcher, 
for indeed I abhorr'd his Profeſſion. Would my Papa had never 


taken it up, he then ſtill had been alive, and 1 had never 
known Macheath ! | ' 


AIR VI. Sortez de vos retraites. 


She who has felt a real Pain 
y Cupid's Dart, 
Finds that all Abſence is in vain 
F To cure her Heart: 

Tho? from my Lover caſt 
Far as from Pole io Pole, 
Still the pare Flame muſt laſt, 

For Love is in the Soul. 


You muſt have heard, Madam, that I was unhappy in my 
Marriage. When Macheath was tranſported, all my Peace was 
baniſhed with him; and my Papa's Death hath now given me 
Liberty to purſue my Inclinations. | 
Trap. Good lack-a-day! poor Mr. Peachum! Death was fo 
much oblig'd to him, that I wonder he did not allow him a Re- 
prieve for his own Sake. Truly, 1 think he was oblig'd to no 
body more, except the Phyſicians; but they die, it ſeems, too. 
Death is very impartial; he takes all alike, Friends and Foes. 
Polly. Every monthly Seſſions- paper, like the Apothecary's 
Files (if I may make the Compariſon) was a Record of his 
Services. But my Papa kept Company with Gentlemen, and 
Ambition is catching. He was in too much Haite to be rich. 
J wiſh all great Men would take warning. Tis now ſeven 
Months ſince my Papa was hang'd. | | 
Trap. This will be a great Check indeed to your Men of 
enterprizing Genius; and it will be unſafe to puſh at making 
a great Fortune, if ſuch Accidents grow common. But ſure, 
Child, you are not ſo mad as to think of following Macheath. 
Polly. In following him I am in Purſuit of my Quiet. I 


love him, and, like a troubled Ghoſt, ſhall never be at reſt till 


appear to him. IF I can receive any Information of him 
from you, it will be a Cordial to a Wretch in Deſpair. 

Trap. My dear Miſs Polly, you muſt not think of it. *Tis 
now above a Year and a Half ſince he robb'd his Maſter, ran 
away from the Plantation, and turn'd Pyrate, Then too what 
puts you beyond all Poſſibility of Redreſs, is, that fince he 
came over he married a tranſported Slave, one Jenny _ 

A. an 
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and ſhe is gone off with him. You mult give over all thoughts 


of him, for he is a very Devil to our Sex; not a Woman 
of the greateſt Vivacity ſhifts her Inclinations half ſo faſt as he 


can, Belides, he would diſown you ; for, like an Upſtart, he 
hates an old Acquaintance, I am ſorry to ſee thoſe Tears, 
Child, but Ilove you too well to flatter you. 

Polly. Why have 1 a Heart ſo conſtant? cruel Love! 


A I R VII O waly, waly, up the Bank. 


Farewel, farewel, all Hope of Bliſs, 
For Polly always muſt be thine : 
Shall then my Heart be never his, 
Ü hich never can again be mine? 
Love, you play a cruel Part, 
Thy Shaft ſtill feſters in the Wound, 
Tou ſhould reward a conſtaut Heart, 


Since tis alas! ſo ſeldom found. 


| Trap. I tell you once again, Miſs Polly, you muſt think no 
more of him. You are like a Child who is crying aiter a 
Butterfly, that is hopping and fluttering upon every Flower 
in the Field; there is not a Woman that comes in his Way 
but he muſt have a Taſte of; beſides, there is no catching him. 
But, my dear Girl, I hope you took Care, at your leaving 
England, to bring off wherewithal to ſupport you. 

Polly. Since he is loſt, I am inſenſible of every other Miſ- 
fortune. I brought, indeed, a Sum of Money with me, but 
my Cheſt was broke open at Sea, and J am now # wretched 


Vagabond, expos'd to Hunger and Want, unleſs Charity re- 


lieve me. | 
Trap. Poor Child! Your Father and I have had great Deal- 
ings together, and I ſhall be grateful to his Memory. I will 
look upon you as my Daughter ; you ſhall be with me. ; 
Polly. As ſoon as I can have Remittances from England, I 
ſhall be able to acknowledge your Goodneſs. I have {till Five 
Hundred Pounds there, which will be return'd to me upon 
Demand; but I had rather undertake an honeſt Service, that 
might afford me a Maintenance, than be burthenſom to my 
Friends, | > | 
Trop. Sure never any thing happen'd ſo luckily! Madam 
Duca juſt now wants a Servant, and I know ſhe will take my 
Recommendation; and one ſo tight and handy as you, muſt 
pleaſe her: Then too her Husband is the civileſt, beſt-bred 
Man alive. You are now in her Houſe, and I won't leave 
it, til! L have ſettled you, Be chearful, my dear Child, for 
who 
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who knows but all theſe Misfortunes may turn to your Ad- 
vantage? You are in a rich creditable Family, and, I dare ſy, 
your Perſon and Behaviour will ſoan make you a Favourite. 
As to Captain Macheatb, you may now ſafely look upon your 
ſelf as a Widow, and who knows, if Madam Ducat ſhould 
tip off, what may happen? I ſhall recommend you, Miſs Polly, 
as a Gentle woman. | 


AIR VIII. o Jenny, come tye me. 


Deſpair is all Folly, 
Hence Melancholly, 
Fortune attends you while Youth is in Flow'r ; 
By _ Poſſeffion | 
Led with Diſcretion, 
Woman at all times has Joy in her Pow'r. 


* 


Polly. The Service, Madam, you offer me, makes me as 
happy as I can be in my Circumſtance, and I accept of it with 
Ten Thouſand Obligations. 

Trap. Take a Turn in the Hall with my Maid for a Minute 


or two, and P11 take care to ſettle all Matters and Conditions 


— your Reception. Be aſſur'd, Miſs Polly, I'll do my beſt 
or you. 
| SCENE VI. 
Trapes, Ducat. 

Trapes. Mr. Dacat, Sir, you may come in. I have had 
this very Girl in my Eye for you ever ſince you and I were 
firſt acquainted ; and to be plain with you, Sir, I have run 
great Riſques for her. | had many a Stratagem, to be ſure, to 
inveigle her away from her Relations! ſhe too herſelf was ex- 
ceeding difficult. And I can aſſure you, to ruine a Girl of 
ſevere Education is no ſmall Addition to the Pleaſure of our 
fine Gentlemen, I can be-anſwerable for it too, that you will 
have the firſt of her, I am ſure I could have diſpos'd of her 
upon the ſame Account, for at leaſt a Hundred Guineas, to an 
Alderman of London; and then too I might have had the Diſ- 
poſal of her again, as ſoon as ſhe was out of Keeping; but 
you are my Friend, and [ ſhall not deal hard with you. 

Duc. But if I like her-l would agree upon Terms before- 
hand; for ſhould | grow fond of her, I know you have the 
Conſcience of other Trades-people, and would grow more 


| impoſing; and I love to be upon a Certainty. 


Trap. Sure you cannot think a Hundred Piſtoles too much; 


I mean for me. | leave her wholly to your Generolity,. Why 
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your fine Men, who never pay any body elſe, pay their Pimps 
and Bawds well; always ready Money. I ever dealt conſci- 
entiouſly, and ſet the loweſt Price upon my Ladies; when 
you ſee her, I am ſure you will allow her to be as choice a 


Piece of Beauty as ever you laid Eyes on. 


Duc. But, dear Mrs. Dye, a Hundred Piſtoles fay you? why 
I could have half a Dozen Negro Princeſſes for the Price. 

Trap, But ſure you cannot expect to buy a fine handſome 
Chriſtian at that Rate. You are not us'd to ſee ſuch Goods 
on this Side of the Water. For the Women, like their Clothes, 
are all tarniſh'd and half worn out before they are ſent hither. 
Do but caſt your Eye upon her, Sir; the Door ſtands half open; 


ſee yonder ſhe trips in Converſation with my Maid Hlimxy iu 


the Hall. 


Duc. Why truly I muſt own ſhe is handſome. 

Trap. Bleſs me, you are no more mov'd by her, than it 
ſhe were your Wife. Handſome! what a cold Husband-like 
Expreſſion is that! nay, there is no Harm done, If I take her 
home, I don't queſtion the making more Money of her. She 
was never in any- body's Houſe but your own ſince ſhe was 
landed. She is pure, as ſhe was imported, without the leaſt 
Adulteration. | 15 

Duc. I'll have her. I'Il pay you down upon the Nail. You 
ſhall leave her with me. Come, count your Money, Mrs. Dye. 

Trap. What a Shape is there! ſhe's of the fineſt Growth. 

Duc. You make me miſ-reckon, She even takes off my 
Eyes from Gold. : 

Trap. What a curious Pair of ſparkling Eyes! 

Duc. As vivifying as the Sun. I have paid you ten. 

Trap. What a racy Flavour muſt breathe from thoſe Lips ! 

Duc. I want no provoking Commendations. Pmin Youth ; 


Pm on fire! twenty more makes it thirty ; and this here makes 
it juſt fifty. 


Trap. What a moſt inviting Complexion ! how charming a 
Colour! In ſhort, a fine Woman has all the Perfections of 


fine Wine, and is a Cordial that is ten times as reſtorative. 


Duc. This fifty then makes it juſt the Sum. So now, 
Madam, you may deliver her up. 


SCENE 
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Ducat, Trapes, Damaris. | 
Dam. Sir, Sir, my Miſtreſs is juſt at the Door. (Exit. 
Duc. Get you out of the way this Moment, dear Mrs. Dye ; 


for | would not have my Wife fee you. But don't ſtir out 


of the Houſe till I am put in Poſſeſſion. I'll get rid of her 
immediately. | (Exit T rapes, 
SCENE VIII. 


Dacat, Mrs. Ducat. 
Mrs. Duc. I can never be out of the way, for an Hour or 


ſo, but you are with that filthy Creature. If you were young, 


and I took Liberties, you could not uſe me worſe; you could 
not, you beaſtly Fellow. Such Uſage might force the moſt 
virtuous Woman to Reſentment. I don't ſee why the Wives 
in this Country ſhould not put themſelves upon as eaſy a Foot 
as in England. In ſhort, Mr. Ducat, if you behave your ſelf 
like an Eugliſp Husband, I will behave my ſelf like an Engliſs 


Wife. 
A I R IX. Red Houſe. 
I will have my Humours, I'll pleaſe all my Senſes, 


- T will not be flinted—in Love, or Expences : 
Ji dreſs with Profuſion, Ii game without Meaſure; 
You ſhall have the Bus'neſs, 1 will have the Pleaſare, 
Thus ev'ry Day I'll paſs my Life, 
My Home ſhall be my leaſt Reſort. 
For fore tis fitting that your Wife 
 Ghow'd copy Ladies of the Court. 


Duc. All theſe things I know are natural to the Sex, my 


Dear. But Husbands, like Colts, are reſtif, and they require 


a long time to break em. Belides, tis not the Faſhion as yet, 
for Husbands to be govern'd in this Country. That Tongue 
of yours, my Dear, hath not Eloquence enough to perſuade 
me out of my Reaſon. A Woman's Tongue, like a Trumpet, 
only ſerves to raiſe my Courage. | 


AIR X. Old Orpheus tickVd, c. : 


When Billows come breaking on the Strand, 
The Rocks are deaf, and unjhaken ſtand : 
- Old Oaks can defy the Thunder*s Roar, 
But I can ſtand Woman's Tongue, that's more, 
Þ can ſlaud Woman's Tongue, that's more, 
With a Twinkum, Twankum, T wang. 
, With 
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With that Weapon, Women, like Pyrates, are at War with 
the whole World. But | thought, my dear, your Pride would 
have kept you from being jealous. *Tis the whole Buſineſs of 
my Life to pleaſe you; but Wives are like Children, the more 
they are flatter'd and humour'd, the more perverſe they are. 
Here now have been laying out my Money, purely to make 
you a Preſent, and I have nothing but theſe Freaks and Re- 
proaches in Return. You wanted a Maid, and I have bought 
you the handielt Creature; ſhe will indeed make a very credita- 
ble Servant. | | 

Mrs. Ducat. I will have none of your Huſſies about me. 
And fo, Sir, yon would make me your Convenience, your 
Bawd. Out upon it! | | 

Ducat. But I bought her on purpoſe for you, Madam. 

Mrs. Ducat. For your own filthy Inclinations, you mean. 
IJ won't bear it, What! keep an impudent Strumpet under 
my Noſe! Here's fine Doings indeed ! | 

Dacat. I will have the Direction of my Family. *Tis my 


Pleaſure it ſhould be ſo. So, Madam, be fatisfy'd. 


AIR XI. Chriſt-Church Bells. 


When a Woman jealous grows, 
Farewel all Peace of Life; 


Mrs. Ducat. But e er Man roves, 55 

| He fhou'd pay what he owes, | 

And with her Due content his Wife. 

Ducat. Tis Man's the weaker Sex to ſway; 
Mrs. Ducat. We too, whene'er we liſt, obey. 
Ducat. Tis juſt and fit 

| You ſhould ſubmit ; 
Mrs. Ducat. But ſweet kind Ilusbaud, not to Day. 
Ducat. Let your Clack be ſtill. 


Not till I have my Will. 
If thus you Reaſon ſlight, 
There's never an Hour, 
While Breath has Pow'r, 
Bat I will aſſert my Right. 


Would I had you in Ezgland; I ſhould have all the Women 
there riſe in Atms in my Defence. For the Honour and Pre- 
rozative of the Sex, they would not ſuffer ſuch a Precedent of 
Submiſſion. And ſo, Mr. Dacae, I tell you once again, that 
you ſhall keep your Trollops out of the Houſe, or I will not 
ſtay in it. | 

hs. Look'ee, Wife, you will be able to bring about no- 


thing by pouting and Vapours. I have Reſolution enough 5 
with- 


Mrs. Ducat. 


Pay. oy 
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withſtand either Obſtinacy or Stratagem; and I will break this 
jealous Spirit of yours, before it gets a Head. And ſo, my 
Dear, 1 order, that, upon my Account, you behave yourſelf 
to the Girl as you ought. ph | 
Mrs. Ducat. | wiſh you would behave yourſelf to your Wife 
as you ought; that is to ſay, with good Manners and Com- 
pliance. And ſo, Sir, I leave you and your Minx together. 
[ tell you once again, that I would ſooner die upon the Spot, 
than not be Miſtreſs in my own Houſe. (Exit in a Paſſion, 


SCENE IX. 
Ducat, Damaris. | 
Ducat. If by theſe perverſe Humours I ſhould be forc'd to 
part with her, andallow her a ſeparate Maintenance; the thing 
is ſo common among People of Condition, that it could not 
prove to my Diſcredit. Family Diviſions, and matrimonial 
Controverſies, are a kind of Proof of a Man's Riches; for 
the poor People are happy in Marriage out of Neceſſity, be- 
cauſe they cannot afford to diſagree. Damaris, ſaw you my 
Wife? (Exit Damaris.) 
the in her own Room, What ſaid e? Which Way went 
5 e 
Dam. Bleſs me, I was perfectly frighter' d, ſhe look'd fo 
like a Fury! Thank my Stars, I never ſaw her look ſo before 
in all my Life; tho? mayhap you may have ſeen her look ſo be- 


fore a thouſand times. Woe be to the Servants that fall in 
her Way! Pm ſure I'm glad to be out of it. 


AIR XII. Cheſhire Rounds. 


When Kings by their huffng 
Have blown up a Squabble, 
All the Charge and Caffing 
Light upon the Rabble : 

Thus when Man and Wife, 
By their mutual Sunbbing, 
Kindle Civil Strife, 

Servants get the Drabbing. 


Duc. I would have you, Damaris, have an Eye upon your 
Miſtreſs. You ſhould have her good at Heart, and inform 
me when ſhe has any Schemes a- foot; it may be the Means to 
reconcile us, 

Dam. She's wild, Sir. There's no ſpeaking to her. She's 
own into the Garden! Mercy upon us all, ſay I! How can 


you 
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you be ſo unreaſonable to contradict a Woman, when you 
know we can't bear it? | 

Duc. l depend upon you, Damaris, for Intelligence. You ' 
may obſerve her at a Diſtance; and as ſoon as ſhe comes in- 
to her own Room, bring me Word. There is the ſweeteſt 
Pleaſurein the Revenge that I have now in my Head! L'll this 
inſtant go and take my Charge from Mrs. Trapes. (Aſide.) 


Damaris, you know your inſtructions. (Exit. 
8 
Damaris. f Im 


Dam. Sure all Maſters and Miſtreſſes, like Politicians, judge 


of the Conſciences of Mankind by their own, and require 


Treachery of their Servants, as a Duty! l- am employ'd by 


my Maſter to watch my Miſtreſs, and by my Miſtreſs to watch 


my Maſter. Which Party ſhall I eſpouſe? To be ſure my 
Miſtreſs's; for in her's, Juriſdiction and Power, the common 


Cauſe of the whole Sex, are at Stake. But my Maſter J ſee 


is. coming this Way, Pll avoid him, and make my Obſerva- 


tions. | (Exit. 
SCENE XI 
Ducat, Polly. = 


Dac. Be chearful, Polly, for your good Fortune bath thrown 
you into a Family, where, if you rightly conſult your own 
Intereſt, as every body now-a-days does, you may make your 
ſelf perfectly eaſy. Thoſe Eyes of yours, Polly, are a ſuffi- 
cient Fortune for any Woman, if ſhe have but Condud, and 
knew how to make the moſt of em. 

Polly. As fam your Servant, Sir, my Duty obliges me not 
to contradict you; and I mult hear your Flattery, tho' Il know 
my ſelf undeſerving. But, fure, Sir, in handſome Women, 
you mult have obſerv'd, that their Hearts often oppoſe their - 
Intereſt; and Beauty certainly has ruin'd more Women than it 
has made happy. | 


AIR XIII. The Buſh aboon Traguazr. 
Ihe Crow or Daw thro? all the Year 
No Fowler ſeeks to ruin; | 
But Birds of Voice or Feather rare 
Hle's al Day long purſuing. 
Beware, Fair Maids; ſo ſcape the Net 
That other Beauties fell in; 
For ſure at Heart was never yet 
So great a H{retch as Helen 
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| An OP E R A. 15 
If my Lady, Sir, will let me know my Duty, Gratitude will 
make me (ſtudy to pleaſe her. ; 

Duc. I have a mind to have a little Converſation with you, 
and I would not be interrupted. - (Bars the Door. 

Polly. I wiſh, Sir, you would let me receive my Lady's 
Commands. 

Duc. And ſo, Polly, by theſe downcaſt Looks of yours, 
you would have me believe you don't know you are hand- 
ſome, and that you have no Faith in your Loouking-glaſs. 
Why, every Woman ſtudies her Face, and a Looking-glaſs 


to her is what a Book is to a Pedant; ſhe is poring, upon it 
all Day long. In troth, a Man can never know how much 


Love is in.him by Converſations with his Wife. A Kiſs on 
thoſe Lips would make me young again. (Kz/es ber. 


AIR XIV. Bury Fair. 


Polly. How can you be ſo teazing ? _ 
Ducat. Love will excaſe my Fault. 
How can you be ſopleaſing? (going to kiſs her. 
Polly. HT vow Dl] not be naught. 
Ducat. A Maids I know at firſt reſiſt. (ſtruggling. 
A Maſter may command. : 
Polly. You're monſtrous rade; I'll not be Riſi'd: 
| Nay, He, let go my Hand. 8 
Ducat. *Tis fooliſh Pride 


:. "POT. © =, —_ tis vile, "tis baſe 
B Poor Innocence to wrong ; | 
Ducat. Pl] force you | 
Polly. Guard me from diſgrace. 


You find that Virtues ſtrong. (puſhing him away. 


Tis barbarous in you, Sir, to take the Occaſion of my Ne- 


ceſſities to inſult me. | 

Duc. Nay, Huſſie, Þll give you Money. 

Polly. I deſpiſe it. No, Sir, tho? I was born and bred in 
England, I can dare to be poor, which is the only thing now- 
a-days Men are aſham'd of. * | 

Duc. I ſhall humble theſe ſaucy Airs of yours, Mrs. Minx. 
Is this Language from a Servant! from a Slave! 

Polly. Am then betray'd and ſold? | 

Duc. Yes, Huſſie, that you are; and as legally my Proper- 


ty, as any Woman is her Husband's, who ſells herſelf in 
Marriage, | * 


D Polhy. Cli- 


16 P0765 :£ 


Polly. Climates, that change Conſtitutions, have no Effect 
upon Manners. What a Profligate is that Trapes! 
Duc. Your Fortune, your Happineſs, depends upon your 
Compliance. What, Proof againſt a Bribe! Sure, Huſſie, 
you belye your Country, or you muſt have had a very vulgar 
Education. Tis unnatural. ö 


| i 
AIR XV. Bobbing Joan. 


Maids, like Courtiers, muſt be woo'd, 
Moſt by Flattery are ſubdu d; 
Some capricious, coy or nice, 
Out of Pride protract the Vice; 
| But they fall, 
Oue and all, 
When we bid up to their Price. 


| Beſidey, Huſſie, your Couſent may make me your Slave; there's 


Power to tempt you into the Bargain. Lou muſt be more 
than Woman, if you can withſtand that too. 
Polly. Sure you only mean to try me! but 'tis barbarous to 
trifle with my Diſtreſſes. 
Duc. I'll have none of theſe Airs. Tis impertinent in a 
Servant to have Scruples of any kind. I hire Honour, Con- 
ſcience and all, for J will not be ſerv'd by Halves. And ſo 


to be plain with you, you obſtinate Slut, you ſhall either con- 


tribute to my Pleaſure or my Profit; and if you refuſe Play 
in the Bed-chamber, you ſhall go work in the Fields among 
the Planters. I hope now I have explain'd my ſelf. 

Polly. My Freedom may be loſt, but you cannot rob me 
of my Virtue and Integrity; and whatever is my Lot, having 


that, I ſhall have the Comfort of Hope, and find Pleaſure in 
Reflection. | | | 


AIR XVI. A Swain long tortur'd, Ce. 
Can I or Toil or Hunger fear? | 
For Love's a Pain that*, more ſevere. 


The Slave, with Virtue in his Breaſt, 
Can wake it Peace, and ſweetly reſt. 


But Love, when unhappy, the more virtuous it is, the more 
Ade.) | 


it ſuffers. 
Duc. What 


1 


e 


at 


Duc. What Noiſe is that? 


Dam. ( Without.) Sir, Sir. | | 
Duc. Step into the Cloſet ; V11 call you out immediately 


to preſent you to my Wife. Don't let Baſhfulneſs ruin your 


Fortune. The next Opportunity I hope you will be better 


diſpos'd. (Ex:: Polly. 


Dam. Open the Door, Sir. This Moment, this Moment. 


S CEMNEK AE 


Ducat, Damaris, Servants, Mrs. Ducat, &c. 


Duc. What's the matter? Was any body about to raviſh you? 
is the Houſe o' fire? Or my Wife in a Paſſion? 

Dam. O Sir, the whole Country is in an Uproar! The 
Pyrates are all coming down upon us; and if they ſhould raiſe 
the Militia, you are an Officer, you know. I hope you have 
Time enough to fling up your Commiſſion. | 


Enter 1ſt. Footman. 
1ſt. Footm. The Neighbours, Sir, are all frighted out of 


their Wits; they leave their Houſes, and fly to yours for Pro- 


tection. Where's my Lady, your Wife? Heaven grant they. 
ave not taken her! | ; 

Duc. If they only took what one could ſpare. 

1/t Footm. That's true, there were no great Harm done. 

ac, How are the Muſquets ? 5 

1/t. Footm. Ruſty, Sir, all ruſty and peaceable! For we 
never clean em but againſt Training Day. 

Dam. Then, Sir, your Honour is ſafe, for now you have 
a juſt Excuſe agaiaſt fighting. 


Enter 2d. Footman, 


2d. Footm. The Indiaus, Sir, with whom we are in Alliance, 
are all in Arms; there will be bloody Work to be ſure. 
I hope they will decide the matter before we can get ready. 


Enter Mrs. Ducat. 


- Mrs. Duc. O dear Husband, I'm frighten'd to Death! 
What will become of us all! I thought a Puniſhment for your 
wicked Lewdneſs would light upon you at laſt. 
Duc. Preſence of Mind, my Dear, is as neceſſary in Dan- 

gers as Courage. h 5 

Dam. But you are too rich to have Courage. You ſhould 
fight by Deputy. *Tis only for poor People to be brave 
and deſperate, who cannot afford to live. 


D 2 Enter 


Is "@ O44 © x; 


Enter Maids, &c. one after another. | 


1, Maid. The Pyrates, Sir, the Pyrates! Mercy upon us, 
what will become of us poor helpleſs Women ! _ 

zd. Maid. We ſhall all be raviſh'd. | 

1/3. Old Woman. All be raviſh'd! 


24. Old Woman. Ay to be ſure, we ſhall be raviſh'd; all be 


raviſh'd! 5 
1/t. Old Woman. But if Fortune will have it ſo, Patience is 


a Vine, and we muſt undergo it. 


24. O Woman. Ay, for certain we muſt all bear it, 
Mrs )maris, 


34. Fortm. A Soldier, Sir, from the Iudian Camp, deſires 
admittance, He's here, Sir. 


Enter Indian. 


Indian. I come, Sir, to the Engli Colony, with whom 
we are in Alliance, from the mighty King, Pohetohee, my Lord 
and Maſter; and addreſs my ſelf to you, as you are of the 


Council, for Succours. The Pyrates are ravaging and plun- 


d'ring the Country, and we are now in Arms, ready for 
Battle to oppoſe em. | 
Duc. Does Macheath command the Enemy? 

Indian. Report ſays he is dead. Above twelve Moons are 
paſs'd fince we heard of him. Morano, a Negro Villain, is 
ay Chiet, who in Rapine and Barbarities is even equal to 

im. 8 

Duc. I ſhall inform the Council, and we ſhall ſoon be rea- 


dy to join you. So acquaint the King your Maſter, (Exit Indian. 
F o ON N 


AI R XVII. March in Scipio. 


Brave Boys Prepare. (to the Men. 
Ab] ceaſe, fond Wife, to cry. (to her. 
Servant. For when the Danger's near, FR 


We've time enough to fly. .:. 
Mrs. Ducat. How can you be diſgrac'd? 

For Wealth ſecures your Fame : 
Servant. | The Rich are always plac'd 

Above the Senſe of Shame. 
Mrs. Ducat. Let Honour ſpar the Slave, 

To fight for fighting's Sake : 
Ducat. But even the Rich are brave, 

When Money lies at Stake. 


* 


Be 


bu 


CO 


An OPER A. 19 
Be ſatisfy'd, My Dear, I ſhall be diſcreet. My Servants here 
will take care that I be not over-raſh, for their Wages depend 
upon me. But before I go to Council—come hither Polly ; 
Iintreat you, Wife, to take her into your Service, (Euter Polly.) 
and uſe her civilly. Indeed, my Dear, your Suſpicions are 
very frivolous and unreaſonable. a 

Mrs. Duc. I hate to have a handſome Wench about me; they 
are always ſo ſaucy. | | 

Duc. Women, by their Jealouſies, put one in Mind of 
doing that which otherwiſe we ſhould never think of. Why 


you are a Proof, my Dear, that a handſome Woman may be 
honeſt. ; 


Mrs. Duc. I find you can ſay a civil thing to me ſtill. 


Duc. Affairs, you ſee, call me hence. And ſv l leave her 
under your Protection. 


SCENE XIII. 


Mrs. Ducat, Damaris. 


Mrs. Duc. Away, into the other Room again. When [I 
want you, I'll call you. (Exit Polly.) Well, Damaris, to be 
ſure you have obſerv'd all that has paſs'd. I will know all. 
Pm ſure ſhe's a Huſſy. 3 

Dam. Nay, Madam, I can't ſay ſo much: Bu. 

Mrs. Duc. But what? 

Dam. I hate to make Miſchief. 


AIR XVI. Jig-it-o'-foot. 


Better to doubt 
All that's doing, 
Than to find out 
Proofs of Ruin. 
What Servants hear and ſee 
© Should they tattle, 
Marriage all Day would be 
Feuds and Battle. | 


* 


A Servant's Legs and Hands ſhould be under your Command; 


but, for the Sake of Quiet, you ſhould leave their Tongues 
to their own Diſcretion. | 


Mrs. Duc. I vow, Damaris, I will know it. 
Dam. To-be ſure, Madam, the Door was bolted, and I 


could only liſten. There was a ſort of a Buſtle between em, 


that's 
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20 SP l: 
that's certain. What paſt I know not. But the Noſſe they Pp 
made, to my thinking, did not ſound very honeſt. 
Mars. Duc. Noiſes that did not ſound very honeſt, ſaid 
you? 0 8 5 
Dam. Nay, Madam, Iam a Maid, and have no Experi-] 7 
ence. If you had heard them, you would have been a better 


Judge of the Matter. | F 
Mrs. Duc. An impudent Slut! P11 have her before me. If Wc 
ſhe be not a thorough Profligate, I ſhall make a Diſcovery by alk: 
her Behaviour. Go call her to me. (Exit Damaris and return. N 
1 YT that 

SCENE XIV. : pil 

Mrs, Ducat, Damaris, Polly. PFs 

Mrs. Duc. In my own Houſe! Before my Face! Ill have 1 I 


you ſent to the Houſe of Correction, Strumpet. By that over - tis 
honeſt Look, I gueſs her to be a horrid Jade. A meer Hypo- 
crite, that is perfectly white-waſh'd with Innocence. My 
Blood riſes at the Sight of all Strumpets; for they are Smwg- 
lers in Love, that ruin us fair Traders in Matrimony. Look 


upon me, Mrs. Brazen: She has no Feeling of Shame: She 


is ſo us'd to impudence, that ſhe has not a Bluſh within het. 
Do you know, Madam, that I am Mr. Ducat's Wife? 
Polly. Ns your Servant, Madam, I think my ſelf happy. 
Mrs. Duc. You know Mr. Ducat, I ſuppoſe: She has Beau: 
ty enough to make any Woman alive hate her. 


ATR XIX. Trumpet Minuet, 
Abroad after Miſſes moſt Husbands will roam, 


Tho' ſure they find Woman ſufficient at home. up 

Zo be nos'd by a Strumpet ! Hence, Huſſy, you'd beſt: hir 
Would he give me my due, I would give her the reſt. qu 

| : an 

I vow I had rather have a Thief in my Houſe; for to be ſure Be 
ſhe is that beſides. | pa 
Polly. If you were acquainted with my Misfortunes, Ma- i 
dam, you could not inſult me. thi 
Mrs. Dacat. What does the. Wench mean? hit 


Dam. There's not one of theſe common Creatures, but, 
like common Beggars, hath a moving Story at her Fingers m. 
Ends; which they tell over, when they are maudlin to their} __ 
Lovers. I had a Sweet-heart, Madam, who is a Rake; and U 
4$n0w their Ways very well, by hear-ſay. fo 
| Polly. What 4 


JM Polly. What Villains are Hypocrites! For they rob thoſe of 
„Relief, who are in real Diſtreſs. I know what it is to be un- 
id happy in Mutriage. | 
Mrs. Duc. Married! 
Poih. Unhappiiy. 5 
* Mrs. Dac. When, where, to whom? 
Polly. If Woman can have Faith in Woman, may my 

I Words find Belief. Proteſtations are to be ſuſpected, ſo I ſhall 
uſe none: If Truth can prevail, I know you will pity me. 

Mrs. Duc. Her Manner and Behaviour are ſo particular, 
that is to ſay, ſo fincere, that I muſt hear her Story. Unhap- 
pily married! That is a Misfortune not to be remedied. 

Polly. A conſtant Woman hath but one Chance to be 
py; an inconſtant Woman, tho? ſne hath no Chance to be ve- 
ry happy, can never be very unhappy. | 


18 Dam. Believe me, Mrs. Polly, as to Pleaſures of all Sorts, p | 1 
r-. *tis a much more agreeable Way to be inconſtant. 1 
i | a 

. AI R XX. Polwart on the Green. 

K 8 | | 

bo Love now 1s noug hi but Art, 

t. Tis who can juggle beſt; 


To all Men ſeem to give your Heart, 
But keep it in your Breaſt. 
What Gain and Pleaſure do we find, 
Who change whene'er. we liſt? 
The Mill that turns with every Wind 
Muſt bring the Owner Griſt. 


Polly. My Caſe, Madam, may, in theſe Times, be look'd 
upon as ſingular; for I married a Man only becauſe I lov'd 
him. For this I was look'd upon as a Fool by all my Ac- 
quaintance; I was us'd inhumanly by my Father and Mother; 
and to compleat my Misfortunes, my Husband, by his wild 

re Behaviour, incurr'd the Sentence of the Law, and was ſe- 
parated from me by Baniſhment: Being inform*d he was 
a- in this Country, upon the Death of my Father and Mo- 
ther, with moſt of my ſmall Fortune, I came here to ſeek 


him. | | 
t, Mrs. Duc. But how then fell you into the Hands of that 
rs moſt conſummate Bawd, Trapes ? a 


eit Polly. In my Voyage, Madam, I was robb'd of all I had. 
Upon landing in a ſtrange Country, and in Want, I was 
found out by this inhuman Woman, who had been -an Ac- 
at quaintance of my Father's : She offer'd me at firſt the Ci- 
| pO vilities 
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ous . 
vilities of. her own Houſe ; when ſhe was inform'd of my 
Neceſſities, ſhe propos'd to me the Service of a Lady, of 
which l readily accepted. Twas under that Pretence, that 
ſhe treacherouſly fold me to your Husband as a Miſtreſs, 
This, Madam, is, in ſhort, the whole Truth. I fling myſelf 
at your Feet for protection. By relieving me, you make your 
ſelf eaſy. Em 
Mrs. Duc. What is't you propoſe ? . 
Polly. In conniving at my Eſcape, you ſave me from your 
— Husband's worrying me with Threats and Violence, and at 
the ſame time quit your own Fears and Jealouſies. If it is 
ever in my Power, Madam, with Gratitude I will tepay you 
my Ranſom. | ep 
Dam. Beſides, Madam, you will effequally revenge your 
ſelf upon your Husband ; for the Loſs of the Money he paid 
for her will touch him to the quick. 1253 
| rs. Duc. But have you conſider'd what you requeſt? We 
ate invaded by the Pyrates: The Indiant are in Arms; the 
whole Country is in Commotion, and you will every where 
be expos'd to Danger. 1 5 
Dam. Get rid of her at any Rate. For ſuch is the Vanity 
of Man, that when once he hath begun with a Woman, out 
of Pride he will inſiſt upon his Point. | 
Polly. In ſtaying with you, Madam, I make two People 
unhappy. And I chuſe to bear my own Misfortunes, with- 
out being the Cauſe of another's. | | 
Mrs. Duc. If I let her eſcape before my Husband's Return, 
he will imagine ſhe got off by the Favour of this Buſtle and 
Confuſion. | 2 : 
Polly. May Heaven reward your Charity. Bs 
Mrs. Duc. A Woman ſo young and ſo handſome muſt be 
expos'd to continual Dangers. I have a Suit of Clothes by 
me of my Nephew's, who is dead. In a Man's Habit you 
will run fewer Riſques. I'll aſſiſt you too for the preſent with 
ſome Money; and as a Traveller, you may with greater ſafety 
make Enquiries after your Husband. | 
3 How ſhall I ever make a Return for ſo much Good- 
neſs? _ Boy 8 | 
Mrs. Duc. May Love reward your Conſtancy. As for that 
perfidious Monſter, Trapes, I wil! deliver her into the Hands 
of the Magiſtrate. Come, Damaris, let us this inſtant equip 
her for her Adventures. | 
Dam. When ſhe is out of the Houſe, without Doubt, 
Er- you will be more eaſy. And I wiſh ſhe may be 
Q t0O. ; 5 v 


Polly. May 
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Polly. May Vertue be my Protection; for I feel within 
me, Hope, Chearfulneſs, and Reſolution. 


AIR XXI. St. Martin's Lane; 


As Pilgrims thro? Devotion 
To ſome Shrine purſue their Way, 
The 2 the raging Ocean, 
And tow eſarts ſtray. . 
With Zeal their Hope deſiring, 
The Saint their Breaft inſpiring 
With chearful Air, 
 Devoid of Fear, 
"They every Danger bear. 
Thus equal Zeal poſſeſſing, 
I ſeek my only Bleſſing, 
Love, my honeſt Vow regard 
My Trath protect, 
My Steps direct, 
His Flight detect, 
A faithful Wife reward. (Exit. 
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The View of an Indian Country. 
POLLY in Boy's Clothes. 
AIR XXII, La Villanella. 
WI. Y did you ſpare him, | 


O'er Seas to bear bim 
Far from his Home and conſtant Bride ? 
When Papa peach'd him, 
If Death 5 reach'd him, | 
I then had only figh'd, wept and dy'd! 


If my DiceQions are right, I cannot be far from the Village. 
With the Habit, I mult put on the Courage and Reſolution 
of a Man; for I am every where ſurrounded with Dangers. 
By all I can learn of theſe Pyrates, my dear Macheath is not 
of the Crew. Perhaps I may hear of him among the Slaves 
of the next Plantation. How ſultry is the Day! the Cool of 
this Shade will-refreſh me. I am jaded too with Reflection. 
How reſtleſs.is Love! (Maſicł, two or three Bars of the dedd 
March.) My Imagination follows him every where; would 
my Feet were as ſwift. The World then could not hide him 
from me. (zwo or three Bars more.) Yet even Thought is now 
bewilder'd in purſuing him. (#wo or three Bars more.) I'm tir'd, 
I'm faint. (The Symphony.) 


AIR XXIII. Dead March in Coriolanus. 


Sleep, O Sleep, 
With thy Rod of Incantation, 
Charm my Imagination, 

Then, only then, I ceaſe to weep. 
By thy Power, 
. Tbe Virgin, by Time o'ertalen, 
| For Years forlorn, forſaken, 
Enjoys the happy Hour. 


IVhat's 
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I bat's to fleep? 5 
"Tis a viſiouary Bleſſing; _ 
A Dream that's paſt expreſſing ; 
Our utmoſt Wiſh poſſeſſing : 
So may I always keep. (falls aſleep. 


$'CGÞ ME- 1, 


Capſtern, Hacker, Culverin, Laguerre, Cutlace. Polly aſleep 
in a diſtant Part of the Stage. | 


Has. We ſhall find but a cool Reception from Moran, 
if we return without either booty or intelligence. 

Cal. A Man of invention hath always intelligence ready. 
] hope we are not exempted from the Privilege of Tra- 
vellers. 

Cap. If we had got Booty, you know we had reſolv'd to 
agree in a Lie. And, Gentlemen, we will not have our 
Diligence and Duty call'd in Queſtion for that which every 
common Servant has at his Fingers End for his Juſtification. 

Lag. Alack, Gentlemen, we are not ſuch Bunglers in 

Love or Politicks, but we muſt know that either to get Fa- 


vour or keep it, no Man ever fpeaks what he thinks, but what 
is convenient. | | 


AIR XXIV. Three Sheep- ſkins. 


Cutlace. Of all the Sins that are Aae 
Conſider the World; tis paſt all denying, 
Witb all Sorts g | | 
In Towns and Courts, 
The richeſt Sin is Lying. 


Cual. Fatigue, Gentlemen, ſhould have Refreſhment. No 
Man is requir'd to do more than his Duty. Let us repoſe 
our ſelves a-while. A Sup or two of'our Cap would quicken 
invention. N (They fit and drink. 

All. Agreed. 1 | 

Hac. I had always a Genius for Ambition. Birth and Edu- 
cation cannot keep it under. Our Profeſſion is great, Bro- 
thers. What can be more heroick than to have declar'd War 
with the whole World? | 


3: 2 Cul. 'Tis 
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Cal. Tis a Pleaſure to me to recolle& Times paſt, and to 
obſerve by what Steps a Genius will puſh his Fortune. 

Hac. Now as to me, Brothers, mark you me. After I had 
rubb'd through my Youth with Variety of Adventures, I was 
preferr'd to be Footman to an eminent Gameſter; where, after 
having improv'd my ſelf by his Manners and Converſation, I 
left him, betook my ſelf to his politer Profeſſion, and cheated 
like a Gentleman. For ſome time I kept a Pharaon-Bank 
with ſucceſs, but unluckily in a drunken Bout was ſtripp'd by 

a more expert Brother of the Trade. I was now, as *tis 
common with us upon theſe Occafions, forc'd to have Re- 
courſe to the High-way for a Recruit to ſet me up; but mak 
ing the Experiment once too often, I was try'd and receiv'd 
Sentence; but got off for Tranſportation. Which hath made 
me the Man I am. | | 

Lag. From a Footman I grew to be a Pimp to a Man of a Me 
Quality. Conſidering I was for ſome time in that Employ- 
ment, I look upon my ſelf as particularly unlucky, that I then 
miſs'd making my Fortune. But, to give him his due; only his + A 
Death could have prevented it. Upon this, I betook my ſelf 
to another Service; where my Wages not being ſufficient for 
1 Pleaſures, I robb'd my Maſter, and retir'd to viſit foreign 

arts. 

Cap. Now, you mult know, I was a Drawer of one of the 
faſhionable Taverns, and of Conſequence was daily in the 
politeſt Converſations. Tho? I ſay it, no body was better 
bred. I often cheated my Maſter, and as a dutiful Servant, 
now and then cheated for him. I had always my Gallantries 
with the Ladies that the Lords and Gentlemen brought ta 


our Houſe. I was ambitious too of a Gentleman's Profeſſion, E 
and turn'd Gameſter. Tho' I had great Skill and no Scruples, till 
my Play would not ſupport my Evtravagancies: So that now ſho1 
and then I was forc'd to rob with Piſtols too. So I alſo owe the) 
my Rank in the World to Tranſportation. Bro 
Cul. Our Chief, Morano, Brothers, had never been the the 
Man he is, had he not been train'd up in England. He has Kin 
told me, that from his infancy he was the favourite Page of a ( 
Lady. He had a Genius too above Service ; and, like us, ran up. 
into higher Life: And, indeed, in Manners and Converſation, lea 
tho? he is black, no body has more the Air of a great Man. Ih 
Hac. He is too much attach'd to his Pleaſures : That Miſtreſs wit 
of his is a Clog to his Ambition: She's an arrant Cleopatra, I 
Lag. If it were not for her, the Indies wonld be our own. an) 

* ( 
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AIR XXV. Rigadoon. 
5 Women won, 
e 


"re all undone, 
Each Wench hath a Syren's Charms. 
The Lover's Deeds 
Are good or ill, 
As Whim ſucceeds 
In Woman's Will: 
Reſolution is lull'd in her Arms. 


Hac. A Man in Love is no more to be depended on than 
a Man in Liquor; for he is out of himſelf. 


AIR XXVI. Ton humeur eſt Catharine. 


Woman's like the flatt'ring Ocean, 
Whs her pathleſs Ways can find? 
Every Blaſt directs her Motion, 
Now ſhe's angry, now ſhe's kind. 
What a FooPs the vent'rous Lover, 
Whirl d'and toſt'd by every Wind! 
Can the Bark the Port recover, 
When the ſilly Pilot's blind? 


Hac. A good Horſe is never turn'd looſe among Mares, 
till all his good Deeds are over. And really your Heroes 
ſnovld be ſerv'd the fame Way; for after they take to Women, 
they have no good Deeds to come. That inviegling Gipſie, 
Brothers, muſt be haw!'d from him by Force. And then— 
the Kingdom of Mexico ſhall be mine. My. Lot ſhall be the 
Kingdom of Mexico. | 

Cap. Who talks of Mexico. (Allriſe.) I'll never give it 
up. If you outlive me, Brother, and | die without Heirs, I'll 


leave it to you for a Legacy. I hope now you are ſatisfy'd. 


I bave ſet my Heart upon it, and no body ſhall diſpute it 
with me. | 

Lag. The Iſland of Cuba, methinks, Brother, might ſatisfy 
any reaſonable Man. 


Czl. That I had alloted for you. Mexico ſhall not be parted 
with without my Conſent: Captain Morano to be ſure will 
chuſe Peru; that's the Country of Gold; and all your great 


Men 
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and Fighting! Which way ſhall i fly, how {hall I eſcape ? 


Men love Gold. Meæico hath only Silver, nothing but Sil. Hac, 


ver. Governour of Cartagena, Brother, is a pretty ſnug Em- 
ployment: That I ſhall nor diſpute with you. of the 


Cap. Death, Sir, I ſhall not part with Mexico ſo Soy 
_ eaſily. ARE 5 like 01 
Hac. Nor l. | | Poll 
Cal. Nor I. 9 of the 
La . Nor Ef 5% dertak 
Cul. Nor I. Hit 


| Hac. Draw then, and let the Survivor take it. (They fight, 


Polly. Bleſs me, what Noiſe was that! Claſhing of Swords Sa oll 


ne ' 


| ieve 
Cap. Hold, hold, Gentlemen, let us decide our Pretenſi- 9 


ons ſome other time. I ſee Booty. A Priſoner. Let us Aran 


ſeize him. 6 Pol 
Cul. From him we will extort both Ranſom and Intelli. 
gence. 


Polly. Spare my Life, Gentlemen. If you are the Men | 
take you for, I ſought you to ſhare your Fortunes. 
Hac. Why, who do you take us for, Friend? Culve 
Polly. For thoſe brave Spirits, thoſe Alexanders, that ſhall 
ſoon by Conqueſt be in Poſſeſſion of the Indies. 
Lag. A mettled young Fellow. 3 
Cap. He ſpeaks with Reſpect too, and gives us our Titles. 
Cal. Have you heard of Captain Morano? | 
Polly. I came hither in meer Ambition to ſerve under him. 


AIR XXVII. Ye Nymphs and Silvan Gods. 


T hate thoſe coward Tribes, 
Who by mean ſneaking Bribes, 


By Tricks and Diſguiſe, 

By Flattery and Wh 8 
To Power aud Grandeur riſe, V 

Like Heroes of old, 1 bo queſt 

You are greatly bold, | one 
The Sword your Cauſe ſupports Tir 


Untanght to fawn, 

You ne er were drawn 

Tour Truth to pawn 

Among the Spawn | 


ho praiſe the Frauds of C onrts. 


1 would willingly chuſe the more honourable way of mak- 
ing a Fortune. i 
| Hac. The 


i 
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Hac. The Youth ſpeaks well: Can you inform us, my Lad, 
Jof the Diſpofition of the Enemy? Have the Indians join'd 
the Factory? we ſhould advance towards dem immediately. 
Who knows but they may ſide with us? May-hap they may 
like our T'yranny better. 
Polly. I am a Stranger, Gentlemen, and intirely ignorant 
Jof the Affairs of this Country: But in the moſt deſperate Un- 
dertaking, I am ready to reſque your Fortunes. 
Hac. Who, and what are you, Friend! | 
Polly. A young Fellow, who has genteely run out his For- 
Jane with a Spirit, and would now with more Spirit re- 
trieve it. 
JCal. The Lad may be of Service: Let us bring him before 
Morano, and leave him to his Diſpoſal. | 
Polly. Gentlemen, I thank you. 


AIR XXVIII. Minuet. 


Culverin. Cheer ap, my Lads, let us puſh on the Fray, 

For Battles, like Women, are loſt by Delay. 

- Let us ſeize Victory while in our Power; 
Alike War and Love have their critical Hour. 
Dur Hearts bold and ſteady | 

Should always be ready, 
So, think War a Widow, a Kingdom the Dow'r. 
(Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 
| Another Country Proſpect᷑. 


5 * 


Morano, Jenny. 


Mor. Sure, Huſſy, you have more Ambition and more 

Vanity than to be ſerious in perſuading me to quit my Con- 
Þ queſts: Where is the Woman who is not fond of Title? And 
one bold Step more may make you a Queen, you Gipſy. 
Think of that. | 


AIR XXIX. Mirleton. 


When Jm great and fluſh of Treaſure, 
 Check'd by neither Fear or Shame, 
You ſhall tread a round of Pleaſure, . 
Morning, Noon, and Night the ſame. 
With a Mirleton, Oe. 


Les 
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Like a City Wife, or Beauty, 
You ſhall flutter Life away; 
And ſhall know no other Duty, 
But to dreſs, eat, drink and play. 
With a Mirleton, c. 


When you are a Queen, Jenny, you ſhall keep your Coach 
and Six, and ſhall game as deep as you pleaſe. So there's 
the two chief Ends of Woman's Ambition fatisfy'd. 


FR XXX. Sawny was tall, and of noble Race. 


Shall I not be bold, when Honour calls; 


Du ve a Heart that would upbraid me then. 


Jenny. But ah! I fear, if my Hero falls, 
Ty Jenny ſhall ne er knoth Pleaſure again, 
Moran, To deck their Wives fond Tradeſmen cheat, 
I conquer but to make thee Great: 
Jenny. But if my Hero falls—ah then 2 228 
Thy Jenny ſhall ne er know Pleaſure again; 


Mor. Infinuating Creature! but you muſt own, Ferny, 
you have had convincing Proofs of my Fondneſs! and if you 
were reaſonable in your Love, you ſhould have ſome Regard 
to my Honour as well as my Perſon. | 

Fen, Have I ever betray'd you, fince you took me to 
your ſelf? That's what few Women can ſay, who ever were 
truſted. 

Mor. In Love, Jenny, you cannot out-do me. Was it 
it not intirely for you that I diſguis'd my Self as a Black, to 
Skreen my ſelf from Women who laid Claim to me where- 
ever I went? Is not the Rumour of my Death, which I pur- 
poſely ſpread, credited thro' the whole Country? Macheath is 


dead to all'the World but you. Not one of the Crew have 
. Suſpicion of me. Ss | 


Fen. But, dear Captain, you would not ſure perſuade 
me that I have all of you. For tho' Women cannot claim 
to you, you now and then lay Claim to other Women. 
But my Jealouſy was never teazing or vexatious. You will 
pardon me, my Dear., 

Mor. Now you are filly, Fenzy : Pr'ythee poh! 
Nature, Girl, is not to be corrected at once. What do you 
propoſe? What would you have me do? Speak out, let me 


know your Mind. 


Jen. Know when you are well. : 
Mor. Explain 


*- — 
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Mor. Explain your ſelf; ſpeak your ſentiments freely, | 
Jen. You have a Competence in your Power. Rob the 
crew, and ſteal off to Exgland. Believe me, Captain, you will 
be rich enough to be reſpected by your neighbours. 
Mor. Your opinion of me ſtartles me. For I never in my 
life was treacherous but to women; and you know men of the 


niceſt punctilio make nothing of that. | + 


Jen. Look round among all the ſnug Fortunes that are made, 
and you'll find moſt of 'em ſecur'd by a judicious retreat. 
Why will you bar yourſelf from the cuſtoms of the times? 


AI R XXXI. Northern Nancy. 
Hou many Men have found the Still 


f pour and wealth acquiring? | 
But ſure there's a time to ſtint the Will, 
And the judgment it in retiring. 
For to be diſplac d, 
For to be diſgrac u, 
is the end of too high aſpiring. 
* Euter Suilor. 
Sailor. Sir, Lieutenant FVanderbluff wants to ſpeak with you. 


And he hopes your honour will give him the hearing. (Exit. 


Mor, Leave me, Jenny, for a few minutes. Perhaps he 
would ſpeak with me in private. | | 


Fer, Think of my Advice before it is too late. By this 


kiſs 1 beg, it of you. 
oni Ne Morano, VanderblufF. 

Van. For ſhame, Captain; what, hamper'd in the arms of a 
woman, when your honour and glory are all at ſtake! while 
a man is grappling with theſe Gillflirts, pardon the expreſſion, 
Captain, he runs his reaſon a-gronnd; and there mult be a 
woundy deal of Labour to ſet it a- float again. | 


AIR XXXI. Amante fuggire cadente belta. 


Fine women are devils, compleat in their way; 

They always are roving and cruiſing for prey. 

When we founce on their hook, their Views they obtain, 

Like thoſe too, their Pleaſure is giving us pain. 
Excuſe my plain ſpeaking, Captain ; a boatſwain muſt ſwear 
in a ſtorm? and a man mult ſpeak plain, when he ſees foul 
weather a-head of us. 8 
Mor. D'ye think me like the wheat- ear, only fit for ſun- 
ſhine, who cannot bear the leaſt cloud over him? No, Vander- 
bluff, | have a heart that can face a tempeſt of dangers. Your 
blu(t'ring will but make me obſtinate, You ſeem frighten'd, 
Lieutenant. F Van. From 


N e 
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(Exit. 
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Van. From any body but you, that ſpeech ſhould have had 


another-gueſs anſwer than words. Death, Captain, are not 


the Indies in diſpute? an hour's delay may make their hands 
too many for us. Give the word, Captain, this hand ſhall take 
the Indian King Pris'ner, and keel-hawl him afterwards, till 1 
make him diſcover his gold. I have known you eager to ven- 
ture your life for a leſs Prize. * 
Mor. Are Hacker, Culverin, Capſtern, Laguerre, and the 
reſt, whom we ſent out for intelligence, return'd, that you 
are under this immediate alarm? | | 
Van. No, Sir; but fom the top of yon Hill, I myſelf ſaw 


the enemy putting themſelves in order of Battle. 


Aor. But we have nothing at all to apprehend; for we have 
till a ſafe retreat to our ſhips. 5 

Pan. To our women, you mean. Furies! you talk like one. 
If our Captain is bewitch'd, ſhall we be be- devil'd, and loſe 
the footing we have got. TS, (Draws. 

Mer. Take care, Lieutenant. This language may provoke 
me. I fear no man. [ fear nothing, and that you know, Put 
up your Cutlaſs, Lientenant, for 1 ſhall not ruin our cauſe 
by a private Quarrel. e aß n 

Van. Noble Captain, I ask pardon. i 9 


Mor. A brave man ſhould be cool till Action, Lieutenant; 


when danger preſſes us, I am always ready. Be ſatisfy'd, I'll 


take my leave of my wife, and then take the command. 
Han. That's what you can never do till you have her leave. 
She is but juſt gone from you, Sir. See her not; hear her not; 
the breath of a woman has always prov'd a contrary wind to 
great Actions. : TORY | 
Mor. I tell you I will ſee her. I have got rid of many a 
woman in my time, and you may truſt me 878 ei 41; 
Van. With any woman but her. The Husband that is go- 
vern'd is the only man that never finds out that he is ſo. 


Mor. This then, Lieutenant, ſhall try my Reſolution. In | 


the mean time, ſend out.parties and ſcouts to obſerve the mo- 
tions of the Indians. e | 


A I R XXXIII. 
Since all the World's turn'd upſide down. 


Tho* different paſſions rage by turns 
Within my 5 reaſt +. nic ; 

Now Blazes love, now honour burns, 
[Im here, Pm there conſenting, 

PII each obey, ſo keep my Oath, © 
That Oath by which I won ber: 


With truth and ſteddineſs in both, 


Pl act like a man of Honour. Doubt 
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Doubt me not, Lieutenant : But I'll now go with you, to 
give the neceſſary commands, and after that return to take my 
leave before the Battle. 
| SCENE V. 
Morano, Vanderbluſf, Jenny, Capſtern, Culverin, Hacker 
| | aguerre, Polly. 1 
Jen. Hacker, Sir, and the reſt of the party, are return'd with Wl 7 | 
a priſoner. Perhaps from him you may learn ſome intelligence WEE | 
that may be uſeful. See, here they are.— A clever ſprightly it 
young fellow! I like him. ( Ade. 
5 PO. What Cheer,. my Lads? Has Fortune ſent you a good 
rize ? | 
Fen. He ſeems ſome rich Planter's Son. : 
Van. In the common Practice of Commerce, you ſhould | 
never flip an Opportunity; and for his Ranſom, no doubt, | 
there will be room for comfortable Extortion. "I 


Mor. Hath he inform'd you of any thing that may be of ſer- 
vice? Where pick'd you him up? Whence is he? 

Hack, We found him upon the Road. He is a Stranger, it 14 
ſeems, in theſe Parts. And as our Heroes generally ſet out, * } 
Extravagance, Gaming, and Debauchery, have qualify'd him v8 
for a brave Man. | - | 11 

Mor. What are you, Friend? i; 

Polly. A young Fellow, who hath been robb'd by the I - 
World; and I came on Purpoſe to join you, to rob the World bcßꝛ 
way of Retaliation. An open War with the whole World is 1 
brave and honourable. I hate the clandeſtine pilfering War in 
that is praQtis'd among Friends and Neighbours in civil Socie- 9 
ties. I would ſerve, Sir. * IAN 


AIR XXXIV. Hunt the Squirrel. 
The world is always jarring ; 3 
This is purſuing 
T other man's ruin, 
Friends with friends are warring, 
In a falſe cowardly way. 
Sparr'd on by Emulations, 
Tongues are engaging, 
_ Calumny raging 
Marders reputations, 
Envy keeps up the fray. 
Thus with burning hate, 
Each returning hate, 
Wounds and robs bis friends. 
In civil life, 
E man and wife 


ver 
Squabble for ſelfiſh _ 
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Jen. He really is a mighty pretty Man. (Aſide. 

Van. The Lad promiſes well, and has juſt Notions of the 
World. 

Mor. Whatever other great Men do, I love to encourage 
Merit. The Youth pleaſes me; and if he anſwers in Action 
d'you hear me, my Lad?—— your Fortune is made. Now, 
Lieutenant Vanderbluſß, J am for you. 

Van. Diſcipline muſt not be neglected. 

Mor. When every thing is ſettled, my dear Jenny, I will 
return to take my leave. After that, young Gentleman, I ſhall 
try your Mettle. In the mean time, Jenny, I leave you to fift 
him with farther Queſtions. He has livd in the World, you 
find, and may have learnt to be treacherous. 


SCENE VI. 
Jenny, Polly. 


Fen. How many Women have youever ruin'd, young Gen- 
tleman! | | Se, 

Pol. IJ have been ruin'd by Women, Madam; but I think, 
indeed, a Man's Fortune cannot be more honourably diſpos'd 
of, for thoſe have always a kind of Claim to their Protection, 
who have been ruin'd in their Service. 

Fea. Were you ever in love? 

Pol. With the Sex. | 

Jeu. Had you never a Woman in love with you? 

Hol. All the Women that ever I knew were mercenary. 

Jen But ſure you cannot think all Women ſo. 

Pol, Why not as well as all Men. The Manners of Courts 
are cat hing. . 
Jen. It you have found only ſuch Uſage, a generous Woman 
can the more oblige you. Why ſo baſnful, young Spark? You 
don't look as if you would revenge yourſelf on the Sex, 

Pol. Iloſt my impudence with my fortune. Poverty keeps 
down Aſſurance. 

Jen. I am a plain-PÞoken Woman; as you may find, and I 
own | like you. Aad, let me tell you, to be my Favourite, 
may be your beſt Step to Preferment. | 


AIR XXXV. 


Voung Damon once the lovelieſt Swain. 
In Love aud Life the preſent aſe, 


Une hour we grant, the next refuſe ; 
Who then would riſque a Nay? 
; Were Lovers wiſe, they would be kind, 
And in our Eyes the Moment find; 
For only then they' may. 
Like 


An OPERA. 35 


Like other Women [I ſhall run to Extreams. If you won't make 
me love you, I ſhall hate you. There never was a Man of true 
Courage who was a Coward in Love. Sure you are not afraid 
of me, Stripling! (taking Polly by the hand. 


Pol. I know you only rally me. Reſpect, Madam, keeps 
me in awe. 


Jen. By your Expreſſion and Behaviour, one would think 
[ were your Wife. If ſo, I may make uſe of her Freedoms, 
and do what I pleafe without Shame or Reſtraint. (K Ves her. 
Such Raillery as this, my Dear, requires Replication. 

Pol. You'll pardon me then, Madam. (Kiſſes her. 

Jen. What, my Cheek! let me die, if by your Kiſs, I ſhould 
not take you for my Brother or my Father. 

Pol. I muſt put on more Aſſurance, ar I ſhall be diſco- 
ver'd. (Aſide.) Nay, then, Madam, if a Woman will allow 
me Liberties, they are never flung away upon me. If l am 


too rude 5 (Kiſſes her. 
Jen. A Woman never pardons the contrary Fault. 


AIR XXXVI. Catharine Ogie. 


We never blame the forward Swain, 
Who puts us to the tryal. 
Polly. I know you firſt would give me Pain, 
Then baulk me with Denial. 
Jenny. What mean we then by being try'd? 
Polly. With Scorn and Slight to uſe us. 
Moſt Beauties, to indulge their Pride, 
Seem kind but to refuſe us. 


Jen. Come, then, my Dear, let us take a Turn in yonder 
Grove. A Woman never ſhews her Pride but before Witneſles. 


Pol. How ſhall I get rid of this Affair? (Aſide.) Morano 
may ſurprize vs. WEST Wn 


Jen. That is more a Wife's Concern. Conſider, young Man, 
if 1 have put my ſelf in your Power, you are in mine. 
Pol. We may have more eaſy and ſafe Opportunities. Be- 
fides, I know, Madam, you are not ſerious. 
Jen. To a Man who loſes one Opportunity, we never grant 
Ia ſecond. Excuſes! Conſideration ! he hath not a Spark of Love 


in him. I muſt be his Averſion! go, Monſter, I hate you, and 
you ſhall find I can be reveng'd. | 


AIR XXXVII. Roger o' Coverly. 


{My heart is by love forſaken 
I feel the tempeſt growing, 

A fary the Place has taken, 
Trage, I burn, I'm glowing, 


Tho? 
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Tho Cupid's arrows are erring, 
Or indifference may ſecure ye, 


When woman's revenge is ſtirring, 
You cannot eſcape that fury. 


J could bear your Excuſes, but thoſe looks of indifference 


kill me. | 
SCENE VII. 


Fenny, Polly, Morano. 


Fen. Sure never was ſuch Inſolence! how could you leave 
me with this Bawdy-houſe Bully? for if 'he had been bred a 
Page, he muſt haye made his Fortune. If I had given him the 
leaſt encouragement, it would not have provok'd me. Odious 
Creature! | | | 

Mor. What-a-Vengeance is the matter ? 5 

Jen. Only an Attempt upon your Wife. So ripe an Aſſurance 
he mult have ſuck'd in impudence from his Mother. 

Mor. An A& of Friendſhip only. He meant to puſh his 
Fortune with the Husband. Tis the way of the Town, my dear. 


AIR XXXVIII. Bacchus m'a dir, 


By halves no friend 

Now ſeeks to do you pleaſure. 
Their help they lend 

In every part of life; 
If busbands part, 

The friend hath always leiſure ; 
Then all his heart | 

Is bent to pleaſe the wiſe. 


Jen. I hate you for being ſo little jealous. 


Mor. Sure, Fenny, you know the way of the World better 
than to be ſurpriz'd at a thing of this kind. *Tis a Civility that 
all you fine Ladies expect; and, upon the like Occaſion, I coul 
not have anſwer'd for myſelf. I own, I have a ſort of Parti- 
ality to impudence. Perhaps too, his Views might be honour- 
If I had been kill'd in Battle, *tis good to be before 
hand. You know 'tis a way often praQis'd to make ſure of 


able. 


a Widow. 


Jen. If I find you ſo eaſy in theſe Aﬀairs, you may make 


my Virtue leſs obſtinate. 


AIR XXXIX. Health to Betty: 


If hasbands fit unſteady, f 
Moſt Wives for freaks are ready. 
Neglect the rein, 
The ſteed again 
Grows skittiſh, wild and heady. 
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Your Behaviour forces me to ſay, what my Love for you will 


never let me put in Practice. 
to think of pleaſing me. 
Mor. Tho? I like impudence, yet 'tis not ſo agreeable when 
put in practice upon my own Wite: And jeſting apart, young 
Fellow, if I ever catch you thinking this way again, a Cat-o'- 
nine-tails ſhall cool your Courage. | | 


SCENE VIII. 
Morano, Jenny, Polly, Vanderbluff, Capſtern, Laguerre, &c. 


| with Cawwawhkee Priſoner. | 
Van. The Party, Captain, is returned with Succeſs. After a 
ſhort Skirmiſh, the Indian Prince Cawwawkee here was made 
Priſoner, and we want your Orders for his Diſpoſal. 
Mor. Are all our Troops ready and under Arms? 


ou are too ſafe, too ſecure, 


Van. They wait but for your Command. Our Numbers are 


ſtrong. All the Ships Crews are drawn out, and the Slaves that 
ſhave deſerted to us from the Plantations, are all brave deter- 
min'd Fellows, who muſt behave themſelves well. 


Mor. Look'ee, Lieutenant, the truſſing up this Prince, in my 


Opinion, would ſtrike a Terror among the Enemy. Beſides, 
dead Men can do no Miſchief. Let a Gibbet be ſet up, and 
ſwing him off between the Armies before the Onſet. 

Pan. By your Leave, Captain, my Advice blows directly 
contrary. Whatever may be done hereafter, I am for putting 
him firſt of all upon Examination. The Indians, to be ſure, 
have hid their Treaſures, and we ſhall want a Guide to ſhew 
us the beſt Plunder. | 

Mor. The Counſel is good. I will extort intelligence from 
him. Bring me Word when the Enemy are in Motion, and 

erbat inſtant 111 put myſelf at your Head. (Exit Sailor.) Do you 
a 000w me, Prince? 5 5 
Caw. As a Man of injuſtice I know you, who covets and 
j.ſpavades the Properties of another. NY 
Mor. Do you know my Power? 
„Ca. I fear it not. 8 
Mor. Do you know your Danger? 
of | 1 
Caw. I am prepar'd to meet it. 


ke AIR XL, Cappe de bonne Eſperance, 
The body of the brave may be taken, 
If chance bring on our adverſe hour: 
But the noble ſoul is unſhakes, 
For that ſtill is in our pow'r : 
*Tis a rock whoſe firm oungation 


; Mocks the waves of perturbation ; 


4 Tis a never-dying ray, 


Brighter in our evil day, Mor. Meer 


SHES. 


Mor. Meer downright Barbarians you ſee, Lieutenant, «> 
They have our notional Honour (till in Practice among' em. Fo 

Van. We muſt beat civilizing into *em, to make 'em capable | tha 
of common Society, and common Converſation. A 


Mor. Stubborn Prince, mark me well. Know you, I ay, 
that your Life is in my Power? 
Caw. I know too, that my Virtue is in my own. 
| Mor. Not a Mule, or an old out-of-faſhion'd Philoſopher 
could be more obſtinate. Can you feel Pain? 
« | Cow. [can bear it. | 
Mor. I ſhall try you. * 
Caw. | ſpeak Truth, I never affirm but what I know. not 
Mor. In what Condition are your Troops? What Numbers! Be; 
have you? How are they diſpos'd? AQ reaſonably and openly, not 


and you ſhall find Protection. Foot 
Ca. What, betray my Friends! I am no Coward, Euro- - 
Peau. | wo 


Mor. Torture ſhall make you ſqueak. 
Caw. I have Reſolution; and Pain ſhall never make me lie 
or betray. I tell thee once more, European, I am no Coward. 
Van. What, neither cheat nor be cheated! There is no 
having either Commerce or Correſpondence with $heſe Crea- 
tures. | | | | 
' Fen. We have Reaſon to be thankful for our good Education, 
How ignorant is Mankind without it ! If 
Cap. | wonder to hear the Brute ſpeak. 
Lag. They would make a Shew of him in Eng land. 
Jen. Poh, they would only take him for a Fool. 
Cap. But how can you expect any thing from a Creature, 
who hath never ſeen a civiliz'd Country? which way ſhould 
he know Mankind? os 
Fen. Since they are made like us, to be ſure, were they in * 
England, they might be taught. Th 
FX. Why we ſee Country Gentlemen grow into Courtiers Ch 
and Country Gentlewomen, with a little poliſhing of the 8 
Town, in a few Months become fine Ladies. N 
Jen. Without doubt, Education and Example can do much T 
Pol. How happy are theſe Savages! Who would not wi q * 
to be in ſuch ignorance? (Aide. 0 


Mor. Have done, I beg you, with your muſty Reflections 7 
You but interrupt the Examination, You have Treaſures, you by: 
have Gold and Silver among you, I ſuppoſe. 
Cao. Better it had been for us, if that ſhining Earth ha 
never been brought to Light. by 
Mor. That you have Treaſures then you own, it ſeems: 1 4. 


Car, Bu 


am glad to hear you confeſs ſomething. 


Ca. But out of benevolence we ought to hide it from you. by 

For, as we have heard, tis ſo rank a Poiſon to you Europeans, 2 4 
that the very touch of it makes you mad. | ns 
AIR XLI.. When bright Aurelia tripp'd the Plain. 1 
For gold you ſacrifice your fame, 1 
30 Wur bouonr, life, and friends © | #1 

x You mar, you fawn, you lie, yon game, v1 

| | And plunder without fear or ſhame; *« 14 
Can Madneſs this trauſcend? 4 

Mor. Bold Savage, we are not to be inſulted with your ig- ut 
notance. If you would fave your Lives, you muſt, like the df 

SB Beaver, leave behind you what we hunt you for, or we ſhall FE 


not quit the Chaſe. Diſcover your Treaſures, your Hoards, 
for I will have the ranſacking of em. 

"| Fer. By his ſeeming to ſet ſome Value upon Gold, one 
would think that he had ſome Glimmering of Senſe, _ 


S AIR XLII. Peggy's Min. 
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* 
m II 
11 calf Ge he a4 + 
mb oe rt em 


ben gold is in hand, 1 Gs 

0 Y It gives us command © IN, 14 
F Ii makes us lov'd and reſpected. 7 1 
2212153 li „ SIE £1 + F1 
Are ſcoru'd, e erloot d, and neglefted. 17 
Tho! pee uiſb and old, 21 08 5 

women bave gold, 1 1 

T ouey have youth, good. humour, and beauy : 4 

; Among all mankind _ Anme 1. 
0 | iirkout it we find 1 | 8 5 1 
| Nor love, nor favour, nor duty. | To , J 
, Mor. 1 will have no more of theſe interruptfons. Since 0 
Women will be always talking, one would think they had a ki 
Chance now and then to talk in Seaſon. Once more I ask 71 
you, obſtinate, audacious Savage, if I grant you your Life, will Th 
you be uſeful to us? For you ſhall find Mercy upon no other 141 
Terms. I will have immediate Compliance, or you ſhall un- 118 
dergo.the Torture. 3 | [ 


Caw. With Diſhonour Life is nothing worth. iq 
Mor. Furies! I'Il trifle no longer. - is 
REEITATIVE. Sia ſuggetta la plebe in Coriolan. ö 
He, let hin feel his ſentence, 5 
5 Pais brings repentance. . 
Lag. You would not have us put bim to Death, Captain? 
ul . G | Mor. Tor- 


* 


40 DU 


Mor. Torture him leiſurely, but ſeverely. I ſhull ſtagger | 


your Reſolution, Indian. 
RECITATIVE. 


Hence, let him feel bis Sentence, 
Pain brings Repentance. 


But hold, I'll ſee him tortur'd. I will have the Pleaſure of ex- 
torting Anſwers from him myſelf; So keep him ſafe till you 
have my Direction 

Lag. It ſhall be done. 

Mor. As for you, young Gentleman, I think it not proper 
to truſt you tilt I know you farther. . Let him be your Priſo- 
ner too till L give Order how to diſpoſe of him. 

(Exennt Caw. and Polly guarded. 


8 0 E NE IX. 
Morano, Fenny, Vanderbluff. 


Pan. Come, noble Captain, take one hearty Smack 2 upon 
her Lips, and then ſteer off, for one Kifs requires another, and 

ou will never have done with her. If once a Man and a 

oman come to grappling, there's no hawling of 'em aſun- 
der. Our Friends expe& us. 

Jen. Nay, Lieutenant Vanderblaſf, he mall not go yet. 

Van. l'm out of all Patience. There is a time for all things, 
Madam. But a Woman thinks all times muſt be ſubſervient to 
her Whim and Humour. We ſhould be now upon the Spot. 

7 Is the Captain under your Command, Lieutenant? 

Pan. I know Women better than fo. [ ſhall never diſpute 

the Command with any Gentleman's Wife. Come, Captain, 
a Woman will never take the laſt Kiſs; ſhe will always want 
another. Break from her Clutches. 

Mor. I muſt go—but [ cannot. 


AIR XLIN.: Excuſe me. 


Honour calls me from thy arms, (to him. 
With glory my boſom is beating. | 
Victory ſoo mmons to arms, then to arms 
Let as hafte, for we're ſure of defeating. HET. 

One look more — and then (to her. 
0h, IT am loſt again: 8 
What a Power has Beauty! 5 
But Honour calls, and I — A (to him. 
But Love forbids, and I muſt (to her. 
Tou grow too bold: (Vanderbl 5 pulling ms away. 
Hence, loſe your bold, (to him. 
Her love ela all my duty. (to her. 


They 
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They will bring us Word when the Enemy is in Motion. 1 1 
know my own time, Lieutenant. | 1 
Van. Loſe the Indies then, with all my Heart. Loſe the 14 
Money, and you loſe the Woman, that I can tell you, Captain. 4 
Furies, what would the Woman be at! | 
Fen. Not ſo haſty and cholerick, I beg you, Lieutenant. / 
Give me the hearing, and, perbaps, whatever you may think 
of us, you may once in your Life hear a Woman ſpeak rea- it 
ſon. | | | 1 
i 2 Diſpatch then, and if a few Words can ſatisfy you, be $1 
rief. | | VB 
Fen. Men only flight Womens Advice thro” an over-conceit 14 
of their Opinions. | am againſt hazarding a Battle. Why | 
| ſhould we put what we have already got to the Riſque? We 
have Money enough on board our Ships to ſecure our Perſons, 
and can reſerve a comfortable Subſiſtance beſides. Let us leave 
the Indies to our Comrades. 

Pan. Sure you are the firſt of the Sex that ever (tinted herſelf 
in Love or Money. If it were conſiſtent with our Honour, her 
Counſel were worth liſtening to. 

Jen. Conſiſtent with our Honour! For ſhame, Lieutenant; 
you talk downright Indian. One would take you for the Sa- 
vage's Brother, or Couſin-german, at leaſt. You may talk of 
Honour, as other great Men do: But when intereſt comes in 
your way, you ſhould do as other great Men do. 


AIR XLIV. Ruben, 


Honour plays a bubble's part, | 

Ever bilk'd and cheated; 4 

Never in ambitiou's heart, 11 

8 Int reſt there is ſeated. | i} 
Honour was in uſe of yore, bj 

Tho by want attended: a 4 

Since *twas talk'd of, and no more; A of 
1 
4 
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Lord, how times are mended! 


Van. What think you of her Propofal, noble Captain? We 1 | 
may puſh Matters too far. my 
Jen. Conſider, my Dear, the Indies are only Treaſures in 11! 
Expectation. All your ſenſible Men, now-a-days, love the 
ready. Let us ſeize the Ships then, and away for England, 
while we have the Opportunity. 11 e 
Pan. Sure you can have no Scruple againſt Treachery, Cap- 
tain. *Tis as common a money-getting Vice, as any in faſhion; 
for who now-a-days ever boggles at giving up his Crew? 
Mor, But the baulking of a great Deſign.— | 
hc: OS | Van. Tis 
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Van. Tis better baulking n 
baulk'd by others; for then our Deſigns an 
be cut ſhort together. | al 


AIR XLV. Toy Town. | 
When Fay yk zew years zoils ; bY 
Have heap'd up mighty hoards of gold; 
Amid feet 5; — ſpoils, wich 
Aequir'd by fraud and rapin bold, 


Comes juſtice. * The great ſcheme is croſt, 
At once wealth, life, and fame, are loſt. 


than have em 


think reaſonably. . 5 „ 
Mor. If you are ſatisfy'd, and for your Security, Jenny: 
For any Man may allow that he has Money enough, when 
he hath enough to ſatisfy his Wife. 
Van. We may make our Retreat without Suſpicion, for 
they will readily impute our being miſt to the Accidents. of 


War. | n ! 
| SC EMEA: 
Morauo, Feuny, Vanderblaff, Sailor. ks 
Sail. There is juſt now News arriv'd, that the Troops of 
the Plantation have intercepted the Paſſage to our Ships; ſo 
that Victory is our only Hope. The Iadian Forces too are 


ready to march, and ours grow impatient for your Preſence, 
noble Captain. | | 


N | or the World. | 

1418 Jen. Nay then, if Affairs are deſperate, nothing ſhall part 

10 me from you. I'll ſhare your Dangers. bs > 

4 j | Mor. Since I muſt have an Empire, prepare yourſelf, Jenny, 

wo for the Cares of Royalty. Let us on to Battle, to Victory. 
Hark, the Trumpet! (Trumpet ſounds. 


AIR XLVI. We've cheated the Parſon. 


Deſpair leads to battle, 10 courage ſo great. 
They muſt conquer or die who've no retreat. 


160 Vin No retreat. 
164 Jen, No retreat. 1 
— 64 Mor. They muſt conquer or die who've no retreat. 55 
wt -. : * l 
i | SCEN * 


* 


This is a melancholly Reflection for Ambition, if it ever could 


Mor. I'll be with em. Come then, Lieutenant, for Death 


* 
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"SCENE XA 4 Room of a poor d- 


C — in Chains, Polly. 


Pol. Unfortunate Prince! I cannot blame your Disdelief, 
when I tell you that I admire your Virtues, and ſhare in your 
Misfortunes. 
Ca. To be oppreſs'd by an European implies Merit. Yet 
you are an European. Are you Fools? Do you believe one 
another? Sure Speech can be of no Uſe among you. 
Pol. There are Conſtitutions that can refiſt a Peſtilence. 
Caw. But ſure Vice muſt be inherent in ſuch Conſtitutions. 


You are aſham'd of your Hearts, you can lie. How can ou | 


bear to look into yourſelves? | 

Pol. My Sincerity could even bear your Exemiaadion.” | 

Ca. You have cancell'd Faith. How can | believe you? 
You are Cowards too, for you are cruel. 

Pol. Would it were in my Power to give you Proofs of my 
Compaſſion. 

Caw. You can be avaritious. That i is a Compliestion of all 
Vices: It comprehends them all. Heaven gates our Cour 
try from the infeQion. 

Pol. Yet the worſt Men allow Virtue to be amiable, or 
there would be no Hypocrites. 


Ca. Have you then Hypocriſy till among you? For alt 


that I have experienc'd of your Manners is open Violence, and 
bare-fac'd injuſtice. Who that had ever felt the MST 
of Virtue would ever part with it? 


AIR XLVII. Tamo tanto. 


Virtae's treaſure 
I a pleaſure, 
C beer even amid Are . 
Nor pain, nor croſſes, 
Nor grief, nor Iſſes, 
Nor death itſelf, can make it leſs: 
Here relying, 
Hanel dying, 
— find all redreſs. 


Pol. My Heart feels your Sentiments, and my Tongue longs 
to join in em. 


Caw. — treaſure 


* pol. Cbecr- 
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Pol. Chearful even amid diſtreſs, 
Caw. Nor pain nor crofſes, n, 
Pol. Nor grief nor loſſes, 
Caw. Nor death it ſelf can make it leſs. 
Pol. MHererelying, | 
 Caw. S ring, dying. 
Pol. Honeft Souls find all redreſs. 


Ca. Having this, I want no other Conſolation. I am 
ar d for all Misfortune. | 1 

Pol. Had you Means of Eſcape, you could not refuſe it. 
To preſerve your Life is your Duty. _ | 

Caw, By diſhoneſt Means, I ſcorn it. | 
Pol. But Stratagem is allow'd in War; and "tis lawful to 
uſe all the Weapons employ'd againſt. you. Vou may ſave 
your Friends from Affliction, and be the inſtrument of relcuing 
your Country. _ _ | | en 

Caw. Thoſe are powerful inducements. I ſeek not volun- 
_ tarily to reſign my Life. While it laſts, I would do my Duty. 


Pol. Pl} talk with our Guard. What induces them to rapine 


and murther, will induce em to betray. . You may offer them 
"what they want; and from no hands, upon no terms, corrup- 
tion can reſiſt the Temptation. ORs 

Cat. I have no Skill. Thoſe who are corrupt themſelves, 
know how to corrupt others. You may do as you pleaſe. But 
Whatever you promiſe for me, contrary to the European 


Cuſtom, I will perform. For though a Knave may break bis 


Word with a Knave, an honeſt Tongue knows no ſuch Di- 
ſtinctions | | 


Pol. Gentlemen, I deſire ſome Conference with you, that 


may be for your Advantage. 


=” 6 6 | 
Polly, Cawwawhkee, Laguerre, Capſtern. 
Pol. Know you that you have the Indian Prince in your 


Cuſtody? 
57 Full well. | A 
Pol. Know you the Treaſures that are in his. Power ? 
- 1 I know too that they ſhall: ſoon be ours. . 
Pol. In having him in your Poſſeſſion they are yours. 
Lag: As how, Friend? 
Pol. He might well reward you. 
Lag. For what? 5 
Pol. For his Liberty. 
Caw. Ves, European, I can, and will reward you. 
Cap. He's a great Man, and I truſt no ſuch Promiſes, 


Caw, I 
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Caw. 1-have ſaid it, European; and an Iadian's Heart is 
always anſwerible for his Words. 
Pol. Think of the Chance of War, Gentlemen, Conqueſt 
is not ſo ſure when you fight againſt thoſe who fight for their 
Liberties. | 5 
Lag. What think you of the Propoſal? _ | 
Cap. The Prince can give us Places; he can make us all 
great Men: Such a Proſpect I can tell you, Laguerre, would 
tempt our Betteee s. ieee eee 
: Lag. Beſides, if we are beaten, we have no Retreat to our 
hips. | C Is 1 0 31 2 
ap. If we gain our Ends, what matter how we come by it? 


Lag. Every Man for himſelf, ſay I. There is no being even 
with Mankind, without that univerſal Maxim. Conſider, 
Brother, we run no Riſ que. | 

Cap. Nay; I have no Objedtions. [ 


Lag. If we conquer'd, and the Booty were to be divided 
among the Crews, what would it amount too? Perhaps this 
way we might get more than would come to our Shares. 
Cap. Then, too, I always lik'd a Place at Court. I have a 
Genius to get, keep in, and make the moſt of an Employment. 
Lag. You will conſider, Prince, our pwn Politicians would 
have rewarded ſuch meritorious Services: We'll go off with 
Jus | (RQ 3% IG, 206 30: 
Cap. We want only to be known to be employ'd.., 
Lag. Let us unbind him then. | 


Pol. Tis thus one able Politician outwits another; and we 


admire their Wiſdom. You may rely upon the Prince's Word, 
as much as if he was a poor Man. 4s 
Cap. Our Fortunes then are made. 


A1 XI VIII. Down in a Meadow. 


Polly. The ſj ortſmen keep hawks, and their quarry they pain; 
F Thus oo woodcock, the partridge, a Lace ais. 
What care and expence for their hounds are employ d. 
Thus the fox, and the hare, and the ſtag are deſtroy'd! 
The ſpaniel they cheriſp, whoſe flattering way 
Can, as well astheir maſters, criuge, fawn, and betray. 
Thus ſtauuch politicians, look all the world round, 
Love the men who can ſerve as hawk, ſpaniel, or houud. 
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Te Indian Camp. 
PDDobetabee, Attendants, Dacar. 
- Jud. Sir, a Party from the Britiſp Factory have join'd us. 


Their Chief attends your Majeſty's Orders for their Diſpoſition. 
-  Pob. Let them be poſted next my Command; for I would. 


be Witneſs of their Bravery. But firſt let their Officer know 1 
1% II. Exit Indian. 
n 1 WW c 
Duc. 1 would do all in my Power to ſerve your Majeſty. 1 
have brought up my Men, and now, Sir, —— I would fain 
give up. I ſpeak purely upon your Majeſty's Account. For 
as to Courage, and all tha. I have been a Colonel of the 
— 0 WQ oc e 
Pob. Sure, you have not Fear. Are you a Man? | 
Duc. A married Man, Sir, who carries his Wife's Heart about 
him, and that indeed is a little timorous. Upon Promiſe to 
her, I amengag'd to quit in Caſe of a Battle; and her Heart 
hath ever'govern'd me more than my own: Beſides, Sir, fight- 
ing is not our Buſineſs ; we pay others for fighting; and yet tis 


well known we had rather part with our Lives than our Money. 


Poh. And have you no Spirit then to defend it? Your Fami- 


lies, your Liberties, your Properties are at ſtake. If theſe can- 


not move you, you muſt be born without a Heart. 
Duc. Alas, Sir, we cannot be anſwerable for human In- 
firmities. e 5 755 


AIR XLIX. 8 an old Man, and be liv'd. 


Mbat man can on virtue or courage repoſe, 

Or gueſs if the touch twill abide? 

Lie gold, if intrinſick ſure no body knows, 
Till weigh'd iu the Ballance and try'd. 

Poh. How different are your notions from ours! We think 
virtue, honour, and courage, as eſſential to man as his limbs, or 
ſenſes; and in every man we ſuppoſe the Qualities of a man, 
till we have found the contrary. But then we regard him only 
as a brute in diſguiſe. How cuſtom can degrade Nature! 

Duc. Why ſhould I have any more Scruples about my ſelf, 
than about my money? If I can make my courage paſs current, 
what matter is it to me whether it be true or falſe? Tis time 
enough to own a man's failings when they are found out. If 
your majeſty then will not diſpenſe with my duty to my 3 

| | | | | Wit 
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with Permiſſion, I'll to my Poſt. *Tis wonderful to me that 
Kings ever go to War, who have ſo much to loſe, and nothing 


eſlential to get. | (Exit. 
Pohetohee, Attendants. 


Pob. My Son a Priſoner! Tortur'd, perhaps, and inhumanly 
butcher'd! Human Nature cannot bear up againſt ſuch Afflicti- 
ons. The War muſt ſuffer by his Abſence. More than is requir'd 
from me. Grief raiſes my Reſolution, and calls me to relieve 
him, or to a juſt Revenge. What mean thoſe Shouts? 

| Enter Indian. 

Ind. The Prince, Sir, is return'd. The Troops are animated 
by his Preſence, With ſome of the Pyrates in his Retinue, he 
waits your Majeſty's Commands. 


SCENE III. 
Pohetohee, Cawwawhkee, Polly, Laguerre, Capſtern, &c. 


* 


Poh. Victory then is ours, Let me embrace him. Welcome, 


my Son. Without thee my Heart could not have felt a triumph. 


Caw. Let this Youth then receive your Thanks. To him 
are owing my Life and Liberty. And the Loye of Virtue 


only gain'd me his Friendſhip. | 

Poh. This hath convinc'd me that an European can be ge- 
nerous and honeſt, 

Caw. Theſe others, indeed, have the Paſſion of their Coun- 
try. 1 owe their Services to Gold, and my Promiſe is engag'd 
to reward them. How it galls Honour to have Obligations to 
diſhonourable Men.! 

Lag. I hope your Majeſty will not forget our Services. 

Poh. I am bound for my Son's Engagements. 

Ca. For this Youth I will be anſwerable. Like a Gem 
found in Rubbiſh, he appears the brighter among theſe his Coun- 
trymen. a 


AIR L. Iris la plus charmante. 


Love with beauty is flying, 

At once *tis blooming and dying, 

But all Seaſons defying, 

Friendſhip laſts on the Year. 

Love 1s by long enjoying, «+ 

loying; 

Friendſhip, enjoy'd the longer, 
Stronger ; 

O may the flame divine Pp 

But burn your Breaſt like mine! 


78 H | Pol. Moſt 
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Pol. Moſt noble Prince, my Behaviour ſhall juſtify the good 


Opinion you have of me; and my Friendſhip is beyond Pro- 
feſſions. 1 
Poh. Let theſe Men remain under guard till after the Battle. 
All Promiſes ſhall then be made good to you. 
| Ex. Pyr. guarded. 
SCENE IV. 


Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly. L 

Caw. May this young Man be my Companion in the War. 
As a Boon I requeſt it of you. He knows our Cauſe is juit, 
and that is ſufficient to engage him in it. 

Poh. I leave you to appoint trim his Command. Diſpoſe 
of him as you judge convenient. | 

Pol. To fall into their Hands is certain Torture and Death. 
As far as my Youth and Strength will permit me, you may rely 
upon my Duty. He 

| Euter Indian. 

Ind. Sir, the Enemy are advancing towards us. 

Poh. Victory then is at hand. Juſtice protects us, and Cou- 
rage ſhall ſupport us. Let us then to our Poſts.  (Exearr. 


SCENE V. The Field of Battle. 
= Culveriu, Wacker, Pyrate.. 


AIR LI. There was Jovial Beggar. 


I Pyrate. Ven horas, with cheerful ſound, 
Proclaim the active day; 
Impũtience warms the hound, 
He burns to chaſe the prey. 

Chorus. Thus to battle we will go, &c. 


2 Pyrate. Flow charms the trumpets breath! 
The brave with hope poſſeſi d, 
ForSetting Wonnas and Death, 
Feel conqueſt in their Breaſt. 
Chorus. Thus to battle we will go, &c. 


Cul. But yet I don't ſee, Brother Hacker, why we ſhould be 
commanded by a Negroe. Tis all along of him that we are 
led into theſe Difficulties. I hate this Land Fighting. I love to 
have Sea room. 

Hac. We are of the Council, Brother. If ever we get on 
board again, my Vote ſhall be for calling him to Account for 
theſe Pranks. Why ſhould we be ſuch Fools to be ambitious 
of ſatisfying another's Ambition? 5 

Cul. Let us mutiny, I love Mutiny as well as my Wife. 

x Pyr. Let 


* 


[WT 


1 Pyr. Let us mutiny. 
2 Pyr. Ay, let us mutiny. . | 
Hac. Our'Captain takes too much upon him. I am for no 
Engroſſer of Power. By our Articles he hath no Command, 
but in a Fight, or in a Storm. Look'ee, Brothers, I am fot 
Mutiny as much as any of you, when Occaſion offers. | 
Cal. Right, Brother, all in good Seaſon. The Paſs to our 
Ships is cut off by the Troops of the Plantation. We muſt fight 
the Indians firſt, and we have a Mutiny good afterwards. 
| Hac. Is Morano (till with his Doxy ? 
Cul. He's yonder on the right, putting his Troops in Order 
for the Onſet. | | 
Hac. I wiſh this Fight of ours were well over. For, to be 
ſure, let Soldiers ſay what they will, they feel more Pleaſure 
after a Battle than in it. | 
Cul. Does not the Drum-head here, Quarter-maſter, tempt 
you to fling a merry Main or two? (takes dice out of his pocket. 
Hac. If I loſe my Money, I ſhall reimburſe my ſelf from 
the Indians, | have ſet. | | 
Cul. Have at you. A Nick. (flings. 
Hac. Throw the Dice fairly out. Are you at me again! 
Cal. Pmat it. Seven or Eleven. (flizgs.) Eleven. | 
Hac. Furies! A manifeit Cog! I won't be bubbled, Sir. 
This would not paſs upon a drunken country Gentleman. 
Death, Sir, I won't be cheated. 2 
Cul. The money is mine. D'you take me for a ſharper, Sir? 
Hac. Les, Sir. 
Cul. Il have Satisfaction. 
Hac. With all my Heart. | ( (fghring, 


SCE N E VI. | 
Hacker, Culverin, Pyrates, Morano, Vouderblnff, &c. 
Mor. For ſhame, Gentlemen! ( parting them.) is this atime 
for private Querrel? What do l fee? Dice upon the Drum-head ! 


If you have nat left off thoſe cowardly Tools, you are un- 


worthy your Profeſſion. The Articles you have ſworn to, 
prohibit gaming for Money. Friendſhip and Society cannot 
ſubſiſt where jt is practis'd. As this is the Day of Battle, I re- 
mit your Penalties : But let me hear no more of it. 


Cul. To be call'd Sharper, Captain, is a Reproach that no 


Man of Honour can put up. 

Hac. But to be one, is what no Man of Honour can prattiſe. 
Mor. If you will not obey Orders, Quarter-maſter, this Piſtol 

ſhall put an end to the Diſpute. (claps it to his head.) The common 
| Cauſe now requires your Agreement. If Gaming is ſo rife, I 
don't wonder that Treachery ſtill ſubſiſts among you. 

Hac. Who is treacheroys? | 
| N H 2 Mor. Cap- 
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Mor. Capſtern and Langnerre have let the Prince, and the 


Stripling you took Priſoner, eſcape; and are gone off with 
them to the Indians. Upon your Duty, Gentlemen, this Day 
depends our all. * 


Cal; Rather than have ill Blood among us, I return the Mo- 


ney: value your Friendſhip more, Let all Animoſities be forgot. 


Mor. We ſhould be Indians among ourſelves, and ſhew our 


Breeding and Yaits to every body elſe. If we cannot be true 
to one another, and falſe to all the World beſide, there is an 
end of every great enterprize. 


Hac. We have nothing to truſt to but Death or Victory. 
Mor. Then hey for Victory and Plunder, my Lads ! 


AIR LIE. To you fair Ladies. 


By bolder ſteps we win the Race. 
'1 Pyr. Let's haſte where danger calls. 
Mor. Unleſs ambition mends its pace, 
It totters, nods and falls. 
1 Pyr. We muſt advance, or be undone. 
Mor. Think thus, aud then the battle's won. 
Chor. With a fa, la, la, &c. 


Mor. You ſee your Booty, your Plunder, Gentlemen. The 


 Tadians are juſt upon us. The Great muſt venture Death 


ſome way or other, and the leſs Ceremony about it, in my 
Opinion, the better. But why talk I of Death! Thoſe only 
talk of it, who fear it. Let us all live, and enjoy our Con- 


queſts, Sound the Charge. 


AI R LIII. Prince Eugene's March. 
When the tyger roams | 
And the timorous flock is in his View, 
Fury foams, 
He thirſts for the blood of the crew: 
His greedy Eyes he throws, 5 
Thirſt with their number grows, 
On he pours, with a wide waſte purſuing, 
Spreading the plain with ageneral ruin. 
Thus let us charge, and our Foes Certarn : 
1 2 = . one and all! 
1 Pyr. ow they fly, how they fall! 
Mor. For the 29 al the e I burn, 


Van. Were they Dragons, my Lads, as they ſit brooding up- 

on Treaſure, we would fright them from their Neſts. 
Mor. But ſee, the Enemy are advancing to cloſe Engagement 
Before the onſet, we'll demand a Parley, and if we cap, ob- 
1 80 can 


ba my 
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tain honourable Terms We are overpower'd by Numbers, and 
our retreat is cut off. | 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly, &c. with the Indian 
Army drawn up againſt the Pyrates. 


Poh, Our Hearts are all ready. The Enemy halts. Let the 


Trumpets give the ſignal. 


AIR LIV. The Marlborough. 


Caw. We the ſword of juſtice drawing, 
Terror caſt in guilty Eyes ; 
In its beam falſe courage dies; 
"Tis, like light ning, keen and awing. 
Charge the foe, 
Lay them low, = | 
On then and ftrike the blow. | 
Hark, victory calls us. See guilt is diſmay d: 
The villain is of his own Conſcience afraid. 
In your hands are your lives and your liberties held, 


' _ The courage of virtue was never repell'd. 
Pyr. Our Chief demands a Parley. 
Pob. Let him advance. 


Art thou Morano, that fell man of prey? 


| That foe to juſtice) 
Tiremble and obey. 
Mor. Art thou great 3 ftyPd? 
Poh, the ſame: 


IT dare avow my actions and my name. 


Mor, Thou know'ſt then, King, thy Sop there was my Pri- 
ſoner. Pay us the Ranſom we demand, allow us ſafe Paſſage 
to our Ships, and we will give you your Lives and Liberties. 

Ph. Shall Robbers and Plunderers preſcribe rules to Right 
and Equity? Inſolent Madman! Compoſition with Knaves is 
baſe and ignominious. Tremble at the Sword of Juſtice, ra- 
pacious Brute, 


ATR LY, Les rats. 


Mor. Know then, war's my pleaſure 
Am TI thas controlPd? 
Both thy Heart and Treaſure 
PI at once unfold. | 
You, like a miſer, ſcraping, hiding, 
| Rob all the world; youre but mines of gold. 
. Rage my Breeft alarms ; 
Mar is by Kings held right-deciding ; 
Then to arms, to arms; 


With this Sword Pl force your hold. | By 


= 


* 


3 | 
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By thy obſtinacy, King, thou haſt provok'd thy Fate; and fo 
expect me. | 
Poh. Rapacious Fool; by thy Avarice thou ſhalt periſh. 
Mor. Fall on. : I | 
Pob. For your Lives and Liberties. (fight, Pyrates beat of. 


SCENE VIII. IE 


Dacat. 


Duc. A flight wound now would have been a good certifi- 
cate; but who dares contradict a Soldier? *Tis your common 
Soldiers who muſt content themſelves with meer fighting; but 
_ *tis we Officers that run away with the moſt fame as well as 
pay. Of all fools, the fool-hardy are the greateſt, for they are 
not even to be truſted with themſelves. Why ſhould we pro- 
voke men to turn again upon us, after they are run away? For 
my own part, I think it wiſer to talk of fighting, than only to 
be talk'd of. The fame of a talking hero will ſatisfy me; the 
ſound of whoſe Valour amazes and aſtoniſhes all peaceable 
men, women, and children. Sure a man may be allow'd a 
little lying in his own praiſe, when there's ſo much going about 
to his diſcredit. Since every other body gives a man leſs praiſe 
than he deſerves, a man, in juſtice to himſelf, ought to make 
up deficience. Without this Privilege, we ſhould have fewer 
good Characters in the World than we have. 


AIR LVI. Mad Robin. 


Hou faultleſs does the uumph appear, 
Mhen her own hand the Picture draus 
But all others ouly ſmear 
Her wrinkles, cracks and flaws. 
Self-flattery is our claim aud right, 
Let men ſay what they will, 
Sure we may ſet our good in fight, 
When Neighbours ſet our il 
So, for my own Part, I'll no more truſt my Reputation in 
my Neighbour's hands than my Money: But will turn them 
both myſelf to the beſt Advantage. 
IX. 


SCENE 


Pohetobee, Cawwawhkee, Dacat, Indians. 


Poh. Had Moran been taken or ſlain, our Victory had been 
cCompleat. 85 


Duc. A Hare may eſcape from a Maſtiff. I could not be 
a Greyhound too. | 


Pob. How have you dispos'd of the Priſoners? 
Caw. They are all under ſafe guard, till the King's Juſtice, 
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by their exemplary Puniſhment, deters others from the like 
Barbarities. | ot. A SI 

Pohb. But all our Troops are not as yet return'd from the 
Purſuit: I am too for ſpeedy juſtice, for in that there is a ſort 
of Clemency. Beſides, I would not have my private thoughts 
worried by Mercy to pardon ſuch Wretches. I cannot be 
anſwerable for the Frailties of my Nature. | 

Caw. Ihe Youth who reſcu'd me from theſe cruel Men is 


miſſing; and amidſt all our Succeſſes I cannot feel Happineſs. 


| fear he is among the ſlain. My Gratitude intereſted itſelf fo 
warmly in his Safety that you muſt pardon my concern. What 
hath Victory done for me? I have loſt a Friend. 


AIR LVII. Thro' the Wood Laddy. 


As fits the ſad turtle alone on the ſpray, 
His heart ſorely beating, 
Sad murmur repeating, 
Indulging his grief for 2 conſort aſtray: 
For force or death only could keep her away. 
Now he thinks. of the fowler, and every ſyare; _ 
If guns have not ſlain her, | 5 
Type net muſt detain ber, 29 
Thus be'll riſe in my thoughts, every hour with a tear, 
If ſafe from the battle he doth not appear. Bp 
Pob. Dead or alive, bring me intelligence of him; for I 
ſhare in my Son's Affliction. | (Exit Indian. 
Duc. I had better too be upon the Spot, or my Men may 
embezzle ſome of the Plunder which by right ſhould be mine. 


(Exit. 
| Euter Indian. 1 

Ind. The youth, Sir, with a Party, is juſt return'd from the 

Puſuit. He's here to wait your Majeſty's Commands. 
FF SS... 
Pohetobee, Cawwawkee, Polly, Indians. 

Caw. Pardon, Sir, the warmth of my friendſhip, if I fly to 
meet him, and for a Moment intercept his Duty. (Embracing. 
AIR LVIII. Claſp'din my dear Mezlinds's Arms. 

Pol. Victory is ours. „ 
Caw. My fond heart is at reſt. 
Pol. Friendflaip thus receives its gueſt. 
Caw. O what trauſport fills my Breaſt ! 

Pol. Conqueſt is compleat, 
Caw. Nou the zriumph's great. 
Pol. In your life is a nation bleſt. 
Caw. In jour life I'm of all paſſeſsd. 
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Pob. The obligations my ſon hath receiv'd from you, makes 
me take a part in his friendſhip. In your ſafety Victory has 
been doubly kind to me. If Morano hath eſcap'd, Juſtice only 
reſerves him to be puniſh'd by another hand. 

Pol. In the Rout, Sir, I overtook him, flying with all the 
cowardice of guilt upon him. Thouſands have falſe courage 
enough to be vicious; true fortitude is founded upon honour 
and virtue; that only can abide all teſts. I made him my pri- 
foner, and left him without under ſtrict guard, till I receiv'd 
your Majeſty's commands for his diſpoſal. 

Po. Sure this Youth was ſent me as a Guardian. Let 
your Priſoner be brought before us. 


SCENE XI. 
Pohetobee, Cawwawkee, Polly, Morano guarded, 


Mor. Here's a young treacherous dog, now, who hangs the 
- husband to come at the wife. There are wives in the world 
who would have undertook that affair to come at him. Your 
ſon's liberty, to be ſure, you+think better worth than mine; 
ſo that I allow you a good bargain if I take my own for his 
ranſom, without a Gratuity. You know, king, he is my debtor. 
.. Poh. He hath the obligations to thee of a ſheep who hath 
eſcap'd out of the Jaws of a Wolf, beaſt of prey! 
Mor. You great men will never own their debts, that's 
Po. Trifle not with Juſtice, impious man. Your Barbari- 
ties, your Rapine, your Murders are now at an end. 
Mor. Ambition mult take its Chance: If I die, I die in my 


Vocation. | | 
AIR LIX. Parſon upon Dorothy. 
The ſoldiers, who by trade muſt dare 
The deadly cannon's ſounds ; 
Tou may be ſure, betimes prepare 
For fatal blood and wounds. | 
The men who with advent rous dance 
Bound from the cord on high, 
Muſt own they have the frequent chance 
By broken bones to die, 
Since rarely then 
Ambitions men 
Like others loſe their breath; 
© Like theſe I hope 
They know a rope, 
Is bat their natural death. 


We muſt all take the common Lot of our Profeſſions: 


 Poh. Woull 


7 


zuld 


Poh. Would your European laws have ſuffer'd crimes like 
theſe to have gone unpunith'd. s | 

Mor. Were all [ am worth fafely landed, I have where- 
withal to make almoſt any crime fit eaſy upon me. 

Poh. Have ye no notions of property? 

Mor. Of my own. 8 
Po. Would not your honeſt induſtry have been ſufficient 
to have ſupported you? | 
Mor. Honeſt induſtry ! T have heard talk of it indeed among 
the common people, but all great genius's are above it. 

Poh. Have you no reſpe& for virtue? 

Mor. As a good phraſe, Sir; but the praQiſers of it are ſo 
inſignificant and poor, that they are ſeldom found in the beſt 
company. | 

Poh. Is not wiſdom eſteem'd among you? 

Mor. Yes, Sir: But only as a ſtep to riches and power; a 
ſtep that raiſes ourſelves, and trips up our neighbours. 

Poh. Honour and honeſty, are not thoſe diitinguiſh'd ? 

Mor. As incapacities and follies. How ignorant are theſe 
Indians! But indeed I think Honour is uf fome uſe; it ſerves 
to {wear upon. 


Pob. Have you no conſciouſneſs? Have you no ſhame? 

Mor. Of being poor. : 

Pob. How can Society ſubſiſt with avarice? Ye are but the 
forms of men. Beaſts would thruſt you out of their herd up- 
on that account, and man ſhould cait you out for your brutal 
diſpotitions. | | 

Mor. Alexander the Great was more ſucceſsful ; that's all. 


AIR EX. The Collier has a Daughter. 
ben right or wrong's decided 
In war or civil cauſes, 
We by ſucceſs are guided 
To blame or give applanſes, 
Thus Men exalt ambition, 
In power by all commended, 
But when it falls from high condition, 
Tydurn is well attended. 


Poh. Let Juſtice then take her Courſe, I ſhall not interfere 
with her decrees. Mercy too obliges me to proteQ my coun- 
try from ſuch violences, Immediate Death hall put a flop to 
your further miſchiefs. | 

Mor. This Sentence indeed is hard: Without the common 
form of trial! Not ſo much as the counſel of a Newgate 
attorney! Not to be able to lay out my money in partiality 
and evidence! Not a friend perjur'd for me! ThiSis hard, 


very hard. 
[ 1 Pob. Let 
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Pob. Let the Sentence be put in execution. Lead him to 


death. Let his accomplices be witneſſes of it, and afterwards 
let them be ſecurely guarded till tarther orders. | 


AIR LXI. Mad Mn. 


Mor. All crimes are judg'd like fornication; 
| While rich we are honeſt uo doubt. 
Fine ladies can keep reputation, 

Poor laſſes alone are found out. 
If juſtice had piercing eyes, 
5 Like ourſelves, . within, 
: She'd find Power and Wealth a diſguiſe 

That ſhelter the worſt of our kin. (Exit guarded. 


SCENE XIL 
, Pobetobee, Cawwawhkee, Polly. 

Pob. How ſhall I return the obligations I owe you? Every 
thing in my power you may command. In making a requeſt, 
you confer on me another benefit; for gratitude is obliged by 
Occaſions of making a return: And every, occaſion muſt be 
agreeable ; for a grateful mind hath more pleaſure in paying 
than receiving. 5 | | | | 

 Caw. My friendſhip too is impatient to give you proofs of 
it. How happy would you make me in allowing me to 
diſcharge that duty! * | A ; 


AIR LXII. Prince George. 


All friendſhip is à mutual debt, 
Pol. The contract's inclination: 
Caw, We never can that bond forget 
Of ſweet retaliation. 
F Pol. All day, and every day the ſame. 
| We are paying, and ſtillowing; 
Caw. By turns we grant, by turns we claim 
The pleaſare of beſtowing. 

Both. By turns we grant, &c, 


Pol. The pleaſure of having ſerv'd an honourable man is a 
ſuflicient return. My misfortunes, I fear, are beyond relief. 

Caw. That Sigh makes me ſuffer. If you have a want let 
me know it. | | | 

Poh. If it be in a king's power, my power will make me 
happy. 8 | Sb 

Caw. If you believe me a friend, you are unjuſt in conceal 
ing your diſtreſſes from me. You deny me the privilege of 
lriendſhip; for I have a right to ſhare them, or redreſs them. 

Pob, Can my treaſures make you happy ? 


V 


Pol. Thoſe | 


A OPERA. 57 
) Pol. Thoſe who have them not think they can; thoſe who 
have them know they cannot. 
Pob. How unlike his Countrymen ! | | 
Caw. While you conceal one want from me, I feel every 
want for you. Such Obſtinacy to a friend is barbarity. . 
Pal. Let not my reflection interrupt the joys of your triumphs. 
Could I have commanded my thoughts, I would have reſerved 
them for ſolitude. x 
Caw. Thoſe ſighs, and that reſervedneſs, are ſymptoms of 
| a heart in love: A pain that I am yet a ſtranger to. 
Pol. Then you have never been compleatly wretched. 


ATR LXIII. Blithe Jockey young and gay. 


Can Words the pain expreſs, | 
IWhich abſent lovers know? © F 
He only mine can gueſs 

7 | l hoſe heart hath felt the woe, 
1 | Tis doubt, ſuſpicion, fear, 
J * Seldom hope, oft deſpair; | 
0 5 Tig fealouſy, tis rage, in brief, | 1 
. *, every pang and grief. 
b Caw. But does not love often deny itſelf aid and comfort, 
| by being too obſtinately ſecret ? 

Pol. One cannot be too open to generoſity; that is a ſun of 
univerſal benignity. In concealing ourſelves from it we but =: 
deny ourſelves the bleſſings of its influence. i! | 


AIR LXIV. ln the Fields in Froſt and Snow. . 


The modeſt lilly like the maid, _ 1 
Its pure bloom defending, 104 
1s of noxious deus afraid, ” ti 
Joon as even's deſcending. | j 
Clos'd all night, 
Free from blight, | 
It preſerves the native white ; 
But at morn unfolds its leaves, 
{ Aud the vital ſun receives, | 
Yet why ſhould I trouble your majeſty with the misfortunes of | 
t ſo inconſiderable a wretch as I am? —_ 
Pob. A king's beneficence ſhould be like the ſun; the moſt 10 
humble weed ſhould feel its influence, as well as the moſt gau- | 
dy flower: But I haye the neareſt concern in any thing that | 
touches you. | 4 
Pol. Vou ſee then at your feet the moſt unhappy of women. 1 
(kneels, he raiſes her. 1 
Caw. A woman! Oh my heart! Whit 
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Peob. A woman! 


Pol. Yes, Sir, the moſt wretched of her ſex. In love! mar- 
tied! abandon'd ! and in deſpair ! Eh 4% 
Poh. What brought you into theſe Countries? & 
Pol. To find my husband. Why had not the love of Vir- 
tne directed my heart? But, alas! tis outward appearance alone 
that generally engages a woman's affections! And my heart is 
in the poſſeſſion of the moſt profligate of mankind. 
Pob. Why this diſguiſe ? | Ha. 
Po! To prote& me from the violences and inſults to which 
my ſex might have expos'd me. „ 
Caw. Had ſhe not been married I might have been happy. 
„ 5 V4 1 YA. 
Pol. He ran into the madneſs of every vice: I detelt his 
principles, tho” I am fond of his perſon to diſtraction. Could 
your commands for ſearch and enquiry reſtore him to me, you 
reward me at once with all my u iches; for ſure my love (till 
might reclaim him. | | | 
Caw. Had you conceal'd your ſex, I had been happy in your 
friendihip; but now, how uneaſy, how reſtlets, is my heart? 


AIR _LXV. Whilſt I gaze on Chloe. 


Whilſt I gaze in fond deſiring, 
Every former thought is loſt: 
S1ghing, wiſhing, and admiring, 
How my tronbled ſoul is to 
Hot and cold my blood is flowing, 
How it thrills in every vein! . 
Liberty and life are going, 


Hope can ne er relieve my pain. 


Enter Indian. 


Ind. The reſt 
ſuit with more 
mands. | 

Ph, Let them be brought before us. (Ex. Ind.) Give not 
yourſelf up to deſpair, for every thing in my Power you may 
command. (zo Pol. 


ſoners, They attend your majeſty's com- 


Caw, And every thing in mine: But, alas, I have none; for 


lam not in my own! 


SCENE 


— 


he troops, Sir, are returned from the Pur. 


Pobe! 
Jen. 
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A OPERA. 


Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly, Ducat, Jenny guarded, &. 

Jen. Spare my husband, Morano is my husband. 

Poh. Then | have reliev'd you from the ſociety of a monſter, 

Fen. Alas, Sir, there are many husbands who are furious 
monſters to the reſt of mankind, that are the tameſt creatures 
alive to their wives. I] can be anſwerable for his duty and 
ſubmiſſion to your majeſty; for I know I have ſo much power 
over him, that I can even make him good. | 

Ph. Why then had ye not made him ſo before? 

Fen, | was, indeed, like other wives, too indulgent to him; 
and as it was agreeable to my humour, I was loth to baulk 
his ambition. I muſt, indeed, own too, that I had the frailty of 
pride; but where is the woman who hath not an inclination to 
be as great, and as rich as ſhe can be? 

Pob. With how much eaſe and unconcern theſe European, 
talk of vices, as if they were neceſſary qualifications. 


AI R LXVI. The Jamaica, 
Jen. The ſex we find, 


Like men, inclin d | 
To guard againſ} «gs : 
Aud none negle | 
To pay reſpect 
To rogues who keep their coacher. 


- 

Indeed, Sir, I had determin'd to be honeſt my (elf, and to have 
made him fo too, as ſoon as I had put myſelf upon a reaſonable 
foot in the world; and that is more ſelf-denial than is com- 
j monly practis'd. | 

Poh, Woman, your profligate ſentiments offend me; and 
you deſerve to be cut off from ſociety, with your husband. 
Mercy would be ſcarce excuſable in pardoning you. Have 
done then, Moreno is now under the ſtroke of juſtice. 

. Fen, Let me implore your majeſty to reſpite his ſentence. 
Send me back again with him into ſlavery, from whence we 
eſcap'd. Give us an occaſion of being honeſt, for we owe 
our lives and liberties to another, 

Duc. Yes, Sir, I find ſome of my run-away flaves among 


the crew; and I hope my ſervices, at leaſt, will allow me to 
claim my own again. | 


Jen. Morano, Sir, I muſt confeſs, hath been a free liver, and 


a man of ſo many gallantries, that no woman could elcape 
him. If Macheath's misfortunes were known, the whole ſex 
would be in tears, | Pal. Mac- 


— | NC ¶ — — * 
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Pol. Macheath!t © „„ | 
Jen. He is no black, Sir, but under that diſguiſe, for my 
ſake, skreen'd himſelf from the claims and importunities of 
other women. May love interceed for him! g 
Pol. Mac heath! is it poſſible? Spare him, ſave him, I ask no 
other reward. | 3 5 CITI 
Poh. Haſte, let the ſentence be ſuſpended. (Ex. Ind. 
Pol. Fly; a moment may make me miſerable. Why could 
not I know him? All his diſtreſſes brought upon him by my 
hand! Cruel love, how couldſt thou blind me ſo? 115 


AIR LXVII. Tweed Side. 


| The flag when chat a all the long day, 
O'er the lawn, thro the foreſt and brake ; 
Now panting for breath, and at bay, 
Now ſtemming the river or lake : 
When the treacherous ſcent is all cold, 
And at eve be returns to his hind, 
Can ber joy, can ber pleaſure be told? 
« Such joy and ſuch pleaſure I find, 
But, alas, now again refleQion turas fear upon my heart.. His 
pardon may come too late, and I may never ſee him more. 
Pohb. Take hence that profligate woman. Let her be kept 
under ſtrict guard till my commands. | 
| Fen. Slavery, Sir, flavery is all I ask. Whatever becomes 
of him, ſpare' my Life; ſpare an unfortunate woman. What 
can be the meaning of this ſudden turn! Conſider, Sir, if a 


* 


husband be never ſo bad, a wife is bound to duty. 


Pob. Take her hence, I ſay ; let my örders be obey'd. 


* 


MS" (Ex. Jenny guarded. 
SGE 


Pohetobee, Cawwawhkee, Polly, Dacat, &c. 
Pol. What, no News yet? Not yet return'd! 


Caw. If Juſtice has overtaken him, he was unworthy of 


yours 77 
Pol. Not yet: O how I fear! 
AIR EXVIII. One Evening as I lay. 
My heart forbodes he's dead, 
That thought how caa I bear? 
He's gone, for ever fled; 
My Soul is all deſpair ! 
I fee him pale and cold, 
The nooſe bath ſtopp'd his breath, 
Fuſt as my dream ſoretold; 
O had that ſleep been death. 


«SCENE 


An OPER A. | 61 
SC EN E XV. 


Pobetobee, Cawwawkee, Polly, Ducat, Indians. 
8 Enter Indian. | 
Pol. He's dead! he's dead! Their Looks confeſs it. Your 
tongues have no need to give it utterance to confirm my miſ- 
forrunes! I know, | fee, I feel it! Support me! O Macheath! 
Duc. Mercy upon me! Now I look upon her nearer, bleſs 
me, it muſt be Polly. This Woman, Sir, is my Slave, and I 
claim her as my own. I hope, if your majeſty thinks of keep- 
ing her, you will reimburſe me, and not let me be a Loſer. 
She was an honeſt Girl to be ſure, and had too much virtue to 
thrive ; for, to my knowledge, money could not tempt her. 
Poh. And if ſhe is virtuous, European, doſt thou think 711 
act the infamous part of ruffian, and force her? *Tis my duty 
as a King to cheriſh and protect Virtue. | 
Ca. Juſtice hath reliev'd you from the Society of a wicked 
man. If an honeſt heart can recompenſe your Loſs, you would 
make me happy in accepting mine. I hope my father will con- 
ſent to my Happineſs. 
Ph. Since your Love of her is founded upon the Love of 
virtue and gratitude, I leave you to your own diſpoſal. 
Caw. What no Reply? 
Pol. Abandon me to my Sorrows; for in indulging them is 
my only relief. | | | 
Poh. Let the Chiefs have immediate execution: For the 
reſt, let *em be teſtor'd to the Owners, and return to their 
Slavery. i 
AIR LXIX. Buff-Coar. 
Caw. hy tbat lauguiſh! 
Pol. O he's dead! O he's loft for ever! 
Caw. Ceaſe your anguiſh, and forget your grief. 
Pol. | Ab, never 
What air, grace, and ſtature! 
Caw. How falſe in his nature! 
Pol. To virtue my love might have won him. 
. Caw. Huw baſe and deceiving, | 
Pol. But love is believing. 
Caw. Vice, at length, as tit meet, hath undone him. 
By your Conſent you might at the ſame time give me Happi- 
neſs, and procure your own. My titles, my treaſures are all 
at your Command. a7 \ 
A IL R LXX. An Italian Ballad. 
Pol. Frail is ambition, how weak the foundation! 
Riches have Wings as inconſtant as Wind; 
My heart is proof againſt either temptation, 
VDireue, without them, contentment can fd. 


1 am 


62 T©-40; 4 i: 
I am Charm'd, Prince, with your Generoſity and Virtues, 
*Tis only by the purſuit of thoſe we ſecure real happineſs. 
Thoſe that know and feel Virtue in themſelves, muit love it 
in others. Allow me to give a decent time to my Sorrows, 
But my misfortunes at preſent interrupt the joys. of victory. 
Caw. Fair Princeſs, for ſo I hope ſhortly to make you, per- 
mit me to attend you, either to divide your Griefs,. or, by 
converſation to ſoften your Sorrows.  _ 
Pob. Tis a pleaſure to me, by this alliance, to recompenſe 
your merits. (Ex. Caw. and Pol.) Let the Sports and Dances 
then celebrate our Victory, | (Exit. 


DAN GE. 
AIR LXXI. The Temple. 
1 Ind. Juſtice long forbearing 


Power or riches never ſearing, 
Slow, yet perſevering, | 
Hunts the villains pace. 
Chorus. Juſtice long, o. - 
2 Ind. bat tongues then defend him? 
Or what hand will ſuccour lend him? 
Even his friends attend him, 
| To foment the chaſe. 
Chorus. Juſtice long, &'c. 
3 Ind. Virtae, ſubduing, 
| _» » Humbles in ruin 
All the proud wicked race. 
Truth, never failing, 
Muſt be prevailing, 


Falſaoed fhall find diſgrace. 
Chorus. Fa. long, S. 
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